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ADVERTISEMENT 


THE, THIRD EDITION. . 


" \"H E two former Editions 4 
Tux Lxrrzks CONCERNING 
Tasre, having g been ſome time out 


of Print, and a Demand being fhill 


made for them by the Publick, 1 
have prevailed on the Author to let 
them paſs the Preſs again, and to 
ſubjoin a few Eſſays ſelected from 
many others, on {rnilar Subjects, 
which were publiſned ſome Years 
ago in periodical Papers. 
Hie did not intend at firſt that 
either the LETTERS or the EssATs 
ſhould be known to be written by 
him; 5. but ſeveral of his Friends 
£ having 


conceal any longer how high a Re- 
gard he had for their favourable 


his, on. 


ADVERTISEMENT. 
having made the Diſcovery, and 
they and others, whom it was no 
ſmall Credit to pleaſe, having ex- 
preſſed their A beten bs fees 
it might look like Affectation to 


Opinion, and therefore, after an en- 
deavour to make this Edition more 
correct than the former, he was 
induced to e them as 
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LET TER 1 - 
To EUPHEMIU®S. 


* 
£ - 0 
a Mw? 


Soul, ſhould ſo often aſſert, contrary to. 
what you daily experience, that, TasxR 
75 governed by Caprice, and that Bzavur Y. 
ts Trducidh 10 no. Criterion? I am afraid 
your Generofity i in this Inſtance is greater, 
than your Sincerity, and that you are wil- 
ling to compliment the circle of your 


Fire in giving up by this Conceſſion, - 


| ein w 


HENCE comes; IR. N 
Nins, that you, who are feel- - 
ingly alive to each fine Senfſa« 
tion that Beauty. or Harmony, gives. the 


- 


— 


2 LETTER I. 
that envied Superiority you might claim 
over them, ſhould it be 

that thoſe uncommon Emotions of Plea- 
ſure, which ariſe in your Breaſt upon the 
Obſervation of moral or natural Elegance, 
were cauſed by a more ready and intimate 
Perception of that univerſal Turn, which 
the all- perfect Cx RA Ton of this harmo- 
nious Syſtem ordained to be the Venus 
of every Object, whether in the Material 
World; in the imitative Arts; or in 
living Characters and Manners. How ir- 
reconcileable are your Doctrines to the 
Example you afford us ! However, fince 
you preſs me to juſtify your Practice 
apainſt your Declarations, by giving a De- 
finition of what is meant by TAsTE, I 
fall not avoid the invidious Office of 
pointing out your ſuperior Excellence to 
others, by proving that Tx RH and Bx Au- 
I are coincident, and that the warmeſt 
Admirers of theſe CRIESTIAL TWIVs, 
have conſequently Souls more nearly allied 
to ætherial Spirits of a higher Order. The 
effect of a good TASTE is that inſtantane- 
ous Glow of Pleaſure which thrills thro* 
Our WINE Frame, and ſcizes upon the Ap- 

* 


the Breaſt, when in a Variety of Scenes 


_. LETTER, © 
plauſe of the Heart, before the intelleQual- 


Power, Reaſon, can deſcend from the 


Throne of the Mind to ratify it's Appro- 
bation, either when we receive into the 
Soul beautiful Images thro' the Organs of 
bodily Senſes; or the Decorum of an 
amiable Character thro' the Faculties of 
moral Perception; or when we recall, by 
the imitative Arts, both of them thro the 
intermediate Power of the Imagination. 
Nor is this delightful and immediate 
Senſation to be excited in an undiſtem- 
pered Soul, but by a Chain of Truths, 
dependent upon one another till they ter- 
minate in the hand of the Divine Co- 


roskk of the whole. Let us caſt our Eyes 


firſt npon the Objects of the Material 
World. A rural Proſpect upon the very 
firſt Glance yields a grateful Emotion in 


there ariſes from the whole ons Order, 
whoſe different Parts will be found, by 
the critical Eye of Contemplation, to re- 
late mutualty to one another, and each 
examined apart, to be productive of the 
Neceſſaries, the Conveniencies; and Emo- 
luments of Life. Suppoſe you was to 

B 2 behold 


E HEETTRAL 
delidld from an Eminence, thro a ſmall 
range of Mountains covered with Woods, 
ſeveral little Streams guſhing out of Rocks, 
ſome gently trickling over Pebbles, others 
tumbling from a Precipice, and a few glid- 
ing ſmoothly in Willow-ſhaded Rivulets 
thro green Meadows, till their tributary 
Waters are all collected by ſome River 
God of a larger Urn, who at ſome few 
M.iles diſtance is loſt in the Ocean, which 
' heaves it's broad Boſom to the Sight, and 
ends the Proſpect with an immenſe Ex- 
panſe of Waters. Tell me, EurnRMius, 
would not ſuch a Scene captivate the 
Heart even before the intellectual Powers 
diſcover Minerals in the Mountains; fu- 
ture Navies in the Woods; Civil and Mi- 
litary Architecture in the Rocks; healing 
Qualities in the ſmaller Streams; Fertility, 
that the larger Waters diſtribute along 
their ſerpentiſing Banks; Herbage for Cat- 
tle in'the Meadows; and laſtly, the more 
_ eaſy Opportunities the River affords us to 
_ convey to other Climates the Superfluities 
of our own, for which the Ocean brings 
us back in Exchange what we ſtand in 
need of from theirs. Now to heighten 
blodsd © 7 \ 1 this 


* : | 
EET HER LT 5 
this beautiful Landſcape, let us throw in 
Corn Fields, here and there a Country 
Seat, and, at proper Diſtances, ſmall 
Hamlets, together with Spires and CE 
as — deſcribes theſmm 
boſomꝰ d high in tufted Trees. rk 
Pak not "an- additional Rapture flow in 
from this Adjunct, of which Reaſon will 
afterwards diſcover the laterit Cauſe in the 
ſame manner as before. Vour favourite 
Architecture will not fail to afford leſs re! 
markable Inſtances; that Truth, Beauty, 
and Utility are inſeparable. Vou very 
well know that every Rule, Canon, and 
Proportion in building did not ariſe from 
the capricious Invention of Man, but from 
the unerring Dictates of Nature, and that 
even what are now the ornamental Parts 
of an Edifice, originally were created by 
Neceſſity; and are ſtill diſpleaſing to the 
Sight, when they are diſobedient, if I may 
uſe that moral Expreſſion, to the Order, 
which Nature, whoſe Laws cannot be re- 
pealed, firſt gave to ſupply that Neceſfity. 
Here'I appeal to your own Breaſt ; and 
let me continue the Appeal by aſking you 
n another Science analogous to 
6 B 3 this, 


6 L ET T ER I. 
this, which is founded upon as invariable 
Principles: I mean the Science of living 

well, in which you are as happily learned 

as in the former. Say then, has not every 
amiable Character, with which you have 
been enamoured, been proved by a cool 

Examination to contain a beautiful Pro- 

portion, in the Point it was placed in, re- 

lative to Society? And what is it that con- 
ſtitutes Moral Deformity, or what we call 

Vice, but the Diſproportion which any 

Agent occaſians,- in the Fabric of Civil 

Community, by a Non-compliance to the 

general Order which ſhould prevail in it? 

As the Arts of Painting, Sculpture, and 

Poetry arc imitative of theſe, their Excel- 

lence, as ARI8TOTLE obſerves, conſiſts in 

Faithfulneſs to their Original: nor have 

they any primary Beauty in themſelves, 

but derive their ſhadowy Exiſtence in a 

mimetio Tranſcript from Objects in the 
Material World, or from Paſſions, Cha- 

raters; and Manners. Nevertheleſs that 

internal Senſe we call Tas TE (which is a 

Herald for the whole human Syſtem, in 

it's three different Parts, the refined Fa- 


 Cultics of Perception, the groſs Organs of 
Senſe, 


> 0 


LIAT TT V 


Senſe, and the intermediate 1— of 
Imagination) has as quick a Feeling af 
this ſecondary Excellence of the Arts, as 
for the primary Graces; and-ſeizes the 
Heart with Rapture long before the 
Senſes, and Reaſon in Conjunction, can 
pve this Beauty by-oollating the Tad 
tions with their Originals. | 
If it ſhould be aſked n Ob. 
ja affect the human Breaft in this Man» 
ner, I would anſwer;\thatthe Armicury 

has in this, as well as in all his other 
Works, out of his abundant Goodneſs and 
Love to hie Creatures, fo attuned out 
Minds to Truth, that all Beauty from 
without ſhould make a reſponſive Har- 
mony vibrate within. But ſhould any of 
thoſe more curious Gentlemen, who buſy 
themſelves" with Enquiries into Matters, 
which the Deity, for Reaſons known only 
to himſelf, has placed above our limited 
Capacities, demand ho he has ſo formed 
us, I ſhould refer them, with proper Con- 
tempt, to their more aged Brethren, who 
may juſtly in Deriſion be ſtiled the Philo- 
ſepbers of ultimate Cauſes. To you, my 
dear Friend, whoſe truly philoſophical 
B 8 and 
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und religious Taſte concludes that what- 
ever Gon ordains: is right, it is ſuffi- 
cient to have proved that Truth-is the 
Cauſe of all Beauty, and that Truth flows 
from the Fountain of all Perfection, in 
whoſe unfathomable Depth finite Thought 
ſhould never venture with any other In- 
tention than to wonder and adore. But I 
find I have been/-icaperceptibly led on 
from Thought to Thought, not only to 
treſpaſs: upon the common Stile of a Let- 
ter, by theſe abſtruſt Reaſonings and re- 
ligious Concluſions; but upon the ordinarx 
length of one like wiſe; thetefore ſhall 
IE conclude by complimenting my own Taſte 
in Characters, when I aſſure you that 1 
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Eee ane te find, * 
your Anſwer to my laſt Letters that 


—— allow BRAur v to beche Baugna | 


ter of 'TxuUTE;! and I in my turn will 
make a Conceſſion to you, by confeſſing 


that BeavTy: hetſelf may have acquired 
Charms, but then they are altogether\ſuch 


as are. conſiſtent with Her divine Extrac- 
| D true, 


that the human Farm! (the maſt glomiaus 


Object, as you are pleaſed to call it, ih the 
Creation) let | it » be made with the moſt 


accurate Symmetry and Proportion; may 
receive additionak Charms from̃ Educa 


tion, and ſteal morei ſubtil pon the Soul 


of the Beholder from ſome adventitious 
Circumſtances of caſy Attitudes or Motion, 


and an undefineable Swretneſs of Counte-! 


nance, which an habitual Commerce witty: 


the more refined Part of Mankind ſuper- 


adds to the Work of Nature. Thiscthe 


ancient Grecian Attiſth would have repte- 
ſented mythologically ine Painting by he 
Gu crowning Vrhus. We find how 
1 ; much 


ö 
| 
5 


Charm, as 
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much LzLyY has availed bimſelf in his 

ſhadowy Creations of tranſcribing from 
Life this adventitious Charm into all his 
Portraits. I mean, when he fol pan 
his animated Canuas, as Popr en 


expreſſes it, 


<<, The fleepy Eye that ſpoke Geerhng Bl: 

Tou will aſk me, perhaps, how I can 
prove any Alliance in this particular Cir- 
eumſtance of a fingle Feature to Truth; 
Or rather triumphantly puſh the Argu- 
ment farther, and ſay, Is not this additional 
- as you call it, inconſiſtent with 
the Divine Original of Beauty, ſince it 
deadens the fiery Luſtre of that penetrat- 
ing Organ ? I chuſe to draw my Anſwer 
from the ie Schools of the antient-ET#uo- 
GRAPHI, who by their enchanting Art ſo 
happily conveyed, thro the Sight, the 


Leſſonz of Moral Philoſophy. Theſe 
| Sages would have told you, that our Souls 


are attuned to one another, like the Strings | 
of muſical Inſtruments, and that the Chord 


of one being ſtruck, the Uniſon of another, 


tho' untouched; will vibrate to it. The 
ne, therefore of the human Heart, 
os my nr expreſſed 
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expreſſed either in the living Countenance, 
or the mimetic Strokes of Art, will affect 
the Soul of the Beholder with a. ſimilar 
and reſponſive Diſpoſition. What won- 
der then is it that Beauty, borrowing thus 
the Look of ſoftening Love, whoſe Power 
can lull the moſt watchful of the Senſes, 
| ſhould caſt that ſweet Negenthe upon our 
Hearts, and enchant our correſponding 
Thoughts to reſt in the Embraces of De- 
fire? Sure then I am, that vou will al- 
ways allow Love to be the Source and 
End of our Being, and conſequently con- 
ſiſtent with Truth. It is the Superaddi- 
tion of ſuch Charms to Proportion, which 
is called Taſte in Muſick, Painting, 
Poetry, Sculpture, Gardening and Archi- 
tecture. By which is generally meant 
that happy Aſſemblage which excites in 
our Minds, by Analogy, ſame pleaſurable. 
Image. Thus, far Inſtance, even the, 
Ruins of an old Caſtle properly diſpoſed, 
or the Simplicity of a rough hewn Her- 
mitage in a Rock, enliven a Proſpect, hy 
recalling the Moral Images of Valar and 
Wiſdom ; and J believe no Man will con- 
tend, that Valor exerted in the Defence of 
one's 
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one's. Country, of Wiſdom contemplating 
in Retirement for the Welfare of Man- 


kind, are not truly amiable Images, be- 


longing to the Divine Family of Truth. 
I think I have now reconciled our two fa- 


vorite Opinions, by proving that theſe ad- 


ditional Charms, if they muſt be called 
ſo, have their Origin in Nature as much 


as Proportion itſelf, I am very glad the 


Prints I ſent afforded you ſo much Plea- 


ſure, not only as I wiſh every thing which 


comes 'from me may be favorably re- 


_ ceived by you, but as they are likewiſe a 


Confirmation of my Arguments ; for the 
Man who drew them is no very great 


_ Artiſt, but being a faithful Diſciple of 


Nature, having delineated every Object 
in a Camera Obſcura, he has not failed of 


gaining the unconteſted Applauſe, which 


the Followers of that unerring Miſtreſs 
will ever receive from Mankind. My 
Eu pbocr calls me to adminiſter with her 
Comfort to a little fatherleſs Family in the 
Diſtrict of our Hamlet, therefore muſt 
conclude R 

N Daus r fincere Friend, cee. 
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o have often heard me make true 
Conjectures concerning a Man's 
Taſte ! in Morals, from the Choice of his 
Pictures or the Diſpoſition of his Gardens. 
This you at firſt thought a little whimſical, 
till repeated Obſervation and Experience 
confirmed, what I advanced in a former 
Letter to you, that the ſame internal Senſe 
taſtes for the three different Powers in hu- 
man Nature ; and from hence ariſes that 
Correſpondence betwixt the Senſes, Ima- 
gination, and Underflanding of the ſame 
Perſon. I had once an Opportunity of 
| obſerving, in ſome little Excurſions 1 
made a few Years ago, from a celebrated 
Place in the North of ENcLanD, with a 
mixed Company, how variouſly the differ- 
ent Places we ſaw affected every Man in 
our Party according to the natural Turn of 
his Temper. We had among us an 
Inamorato, much given to reading Ro- 
— who dwelt with uncommon Rap- 
| ture 
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ture on a little rural Place called H, 
where, it is ſaid, the famous Sir PniLie 


Stoxx compoſed his Arcadia. Here 


Enthuſiaſm . ſeized our romantic Lover, 
whilſt the reſt of our Company felt only 
the calm Senſation of Pleaſure, Nor was 


it long before it came in my turn to be not 
touched but rapt, and to fee/ that ætherial 


Glow of Admiration, at the Sight of a 
neighbouring Villa to SCARBOROUGH. 


You know I love the Comforts of do- 
meſtic Life and the Charms of Contem- 


plation in Retirement ; and rather would 


enjoy the Heart-ennoblingTranſportwhich 


the Diſcovery of any thing beneficial to 
Mankind, or one charitable Action could 
give me, then the ſuppoſed Glories which 


all the Royal Robbers of the World ever 


plundered from their Species. From this 


Temper of Mind, muxed with an Admira- 
tion of antient Manners and antjent My- 


thology, you will not wonder that a 


Place, which anfwers in Miniature to 
_ #L1an's raviſhing Deſcriptionof TEMrx, 


ſhould thus warmly affect me. The Place 
I mean is called E Lodge. It is a 


N ſmall convenient Houſe, built in the T.. 


can 
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can Order, at the Foot of two little Hills, 
covered with Woods and flowering Shrubs, - 
which for a conſiderable Way attend the 
ſerpentizing Courſe of a clear cool Rivu- 
let, as if they meant to ſhade and protect 
with their Branches the Stream which 
runs in the Valley betwixt them. I 
could not refrain from burſting forth, in 
a kind of poctical Extaſy, in the Words 
of our admired Poet, 
© Heregliding thro! his Daughter' s honor'd Shades, 
« The ſmooth Peneus from his glaſſy Flood, | 
% Reflects purpureal Tempe's pleaſant Sant. 

Fair Tempe, Haunt belov'd of Sylvan Powers, 

Of Nymphs, and Fauns, here in the golden Age 
They play'd in ſecret on the ſhady Bank 12 
« With ancient Pan : while round their choral Steps 
« Young Hours and genial Gales with conftant Hand, 
&« Show'r'd Odors, Bloſſoms, ſhow'r'd ambroſialDews, 
« AndSpring's Ely/ian Bloom *. 

Believe me, Eurhruius, the ancient Co- 
rybantes, when they heard the ſacred 
Flutes in their religious Myſteries, could 
not feel or expreſs more Rapture than I 
did. Retroſpection had carried me on 
the Wings of Imagination two thouſand 


* Akinfide's Pleaſures of Imagination, Book I. 
Th Years 
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Veats back, apd had placed: me in the do- 


lightful Regions of Theſſaly *. I know the 
ieee 10.9180 Dal gt 
1 JL dare fay the Reader will not be diſpleaſed to 

ive EL1av's Deſcription of ancient TEM E, which tbe 
Author mentions above, laid before him, in the elegant 


Tranſlation of that ingenious Gentlemen, who favoured 


the Public a few Years ago with an Exgliſb Commentary 
and Notes on HORAC Es 577 ta Auguſtus, and 'a Diſcourſe - 
on Poetical Imitation. The Theſſalian Temp is a Place, 

ſituate between Q/ympus and 3 are Moun- 
« taing of an exceeding great Height; and look, as if 
&« they had once been joined, but were afterwards ſe- 
« parated from each other, by ſome God, for the ſake of 


Opening in the midſt that large Plain, which ſtretches 


* in Length to about five Miles, and in Breadth, a hun- 
« dred Paces, or, in ſome Parts more. Thro' the middle 
« of this Plain runs the Peneu, into which ſeveral leſſer 
«« .Currents empty themſelves, and by the Confluence of 
« their Waters, ſwell into a Riyer of great Size. This 
c Vale is abundantly furniſhed with all manner of Arbor 
. and reſting Places; not ſuch as the Arts of human In. 
« duſtry contrive, but with the Bounty of ſpontaneous 
Nature; ambitious, as it were, ta make a Shew of all 
© her Beauties, provided for the Supply 6f this fair Reſi- 


e dence, in the very original Structure and Formation of 


e the Place. For there is plenty of Ivy ſhooting forth in 
e it, which. flouriſhes and grows ſo thick, that, like the 
„ generous and leafy Vine, it crawls up the Trunks of 
1 tall Trees, and twiſting" it's Foliage round.theit Arms 
«< and Branches, becomes almoſt incorporated with t 
% The flowering Smilax alſo is there in great Abun- 
* dance; which running up the Acelivities of the Hills, 
« and ſpreading the cloſe Texture of it's Leaves and Ten- 
« drils on all Sides, perfectly covers and ſhades them; ſo 
1 that no Part of the bare Roek is ſeen ; but the whole is 
* hung with the Verdure of a thick, interwoven Herb- 
age, preſenting the moſt agreeable Spectacle to the 
„Eye. Along the level of the Plain, there ate fre- 
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ſympathizing Warmth of your Imagina- 
tion, therefore ſhall leave you to fancy the 
reſt for me. However ſuch were 'my 
 Exprefſions' of Pleaſure upon the Occa- 

ſion, that ſeveral of bur Company, who 
had not an Duin of Soul, began to re- 
gard my Enthuſiaſm with a cool air of 

Derifion. The next Day's Journey how-- 
ever afforded me an Opportunity of mak- 


ing Repriſals, and to pity many of our 


Party for the joyful Aﬀoniſhment with 
which they were ſtruck by the aukward 
Magnificenee of unmeaning Grandeur, 5 


« quent Tufts of Trees and long continued Ranges 
of arching Bowers, affording the moſt grateful Shel- 
« ter from the Heats of Summer; which are fur- 
«.ther relieved by the frequent Streams of clear and 
* freſh Water, continually winding through it. 
Tradition goes that theſe Waters are peculiarly good for 
% Bathing, and have many other Medicinal Vittues. In 
« the Thickets and Buſhes of this Dale, are numberleſs 
« Singing Birds every where fluttering about, whoſe 
% Warblings take the Ear of Paſſengers, and cheat the 
«© Labours of their Way through it. On the Banks of 
4% the Peneus, on either Side, are diſperſed irregularly, 
* thoſe refting Places, before ſpoken of; while the River 
<« itſelf glides through the middle of the Lawn, with a 
* ſoft and quiet courſe; overhung with the Shades of 
«« Trees, planted on it's Borders, whoſe intermingled 
© Branches keep off the Sun, and furniſh: the Opportu- 
** nityof a cool and temperate Navigation * it. The 
„ Worthip of the Gods, and the perpetual Fragrancy of 
* Saerifices and burning Odors, further conſetrate the 
« Place,” c. [Var. Hiſt. lib. iu. cap. 1.] 
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You know the MANY. among Mankind 
are affected only by prodigious Action: 
and Deeds of HEROIͤsM in the Moral 
World, and, according to my Obſerva- 
tion, have conſequently a correſpondent 
Reliſh for the Great and Wonderful in 
the Phyſical; Al EX AN DER, CzsAR, and 
PyRRHvUs are their adored Images in the 
one; and Caſtles, Mauſoleums, Pyramids, 
Mountains, immenſe Plains, and Cata- 


tracts in the other. How natural then 


was it for thoſe who could paſs over the 
Paradiſe of our Engliſb TEMPE without 
Emotion, to gape their filent Wonder at 
H- Caſtle ! I deſire you would minutely 
obſerve, the next time you take a mixed 
Company into your elegant Collection 
of Pictures, and read their Characters by 
the choice of their Pieces. The Revenge- 
ful will find great Excellence in your 
AypoLLo fleaing the unfortunate MaRr- 
sv As; the Man, who is ſubject to be diſ- 
compoſed by violent Paſſions, will ſelect 
out one of Vandervelt's Storms to amuſe 
himſelf with; and the Eyes of thoſe who 
are ennobled by filial Piety and the de- 
üghtful We of . will drop a 
Tear 
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Tear of Pleaſure over your Roman Cba- 
rity. If the Weather will permit I pro- 
poſe to be with you at ——next Month, 
but wherever I am, you will always be 


preſent with me. Adieu, my dear Eu- 
PHEMIUS, and do me the Os to think, 


1 am, 
Your Wen e 1 c. 
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To the Saus. : 


TNDEED, "role RR the Cn 
. pliments you are pleaſed to pay me 


upon the Obſervations I made in my laſt 
+ Letter to you concerning Analogy, would 
not fail to enflame my Vanity, did not J 


very well know that you view every thing, 
which comes from me, through the mag- 
nifying Medium of Friendſhip. This Re- 
flection, it is true, leſſens the Satisfaction 
which would flow from a Conſciouſneſs 
of Merit, but at the ſame time augments 
my Happineſs another Way, by inform- 
ing my Heart how deep an Intereſt I 


have in yours. You tell me that upon 


Recollection, you know of no living Ar- 


tiſt whoſe Life does not greatly correſpond 


to his Performances ; and that you have 
read of very few of the Dead, whoſe 
Works do not ſhadow forth, by this Ana- 
logy, the general Caſt of their Moral 
Conduct. Homer, we are told by 


by 


ol rann has the following remarkable Paſſa 
concerning the Character and Writings of the —— 


YETI. MM. 
the very ingemous and learned Author df 


_ His Life, had perſonally acrömpanied His 
Fancy wherever ſhe roved upon the Face 
of the Earth; and I make no Doubt ſuch 
was the reſtleſs Activity of his'Soul; that 
he  ardently wiſhed te ſpurn this dall 
Globe, and ſoar to the Seats of his I 
mortals. To contraſt his CHafucter, ' We 
need only caſt our Eyes on his poctieal 
Diſciple VIII, whoſe modeſt Majeſty 
in private Life bore” ſo. great 'a Reſem- 
blanee to all his Compolitions. But Monſ. 
DE Pils, the ingenious Author of the 
Lives of the Painters; will farniſh us with 
ſome tetmarkable Examples to this Pur- 
poſe. I date ſay you! have often obſerved, 
that ſeveral Pieces of Micyari ANer- 
10's, - which you have ſeen in ITALY, 
tho” finiſhed in a grand gout, and with a 
vaſt Extent of Genius, want that Purity, 
Softneſs, and Elegance, which afford fo 
much Pleaſure in the Works of ſeveral 
much inferior Painters. There is a Fierce- 

neſs in the Looks, and a Wildneſs in the 
Rxrz. Cet homme fingulier se peint lui- meme dans 
{es memoires, ecrits avec un air de grandeur, une impetu- 
oſité de genie, et u ne inegalits, qui ſont I'Image de ſa 
conduite. Pans te ſtecle de Louis XIV » Vol; i. P. 6. 
C3 Atti- 
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Attitudes of all his Figures, which,  tho' 
they are indeed correct, and agreeable to 
Nature in ſome Moods, and cannot be 
condemned by the judgment, are by no 
Means agreeable to the Eye; and tho 
they fully ſatisfy the Underſtanding, never 
captivate the Heart. You might obſerve 
at the ſame time, on the contrary, that 

RAPHAEL's, in his firſt Manner, for want 
of the Uſe of the Chiaro Ofcura, had not 
that Prominency, nor ſeemed to come, out 
from the Canvas ſo boldly. as thoſe ok his 
Rival; that he was rather deficient in 
Colouring, and preſerved too great a 
Sameneſs in the Drapery of all his Fi- 
gures; yet nevertheleſs blending the Ele- 
gance of the Antique and the Simplicity 
of Nature together, and ſpreading that 
undefineable Grace, which was ſo boun- 
teouſly | beſtowed upon him, over every 
Piece, he ſeizes at once upon the warm 
Applauſe of the Heart by an irreſiſtible 
Force, and the Judgment fearfully ſuſ- 
pends the Exerciſe of her Faculties over 
the ſeeming Deficiencics at a diſtance, as 
if each Stroke was the immediate Inſpi- 
ration of Heaven, and there was nothing 

15 


DETTER N : 
left for the human Mind to do, but to 
wonder and adore. Now if we' look into 
the Lives of theſe two eminent Painters, 
we ſhall obſerve in them a correſponding 
| Similarity to the different Defects and 
Excellencies in their reſpective Perform- 
ances. The firſt, MickhAEkL ANGELO, 
lived in the moſt recluſe manner, was 
ſtrict even to the greateſt Severity in his 
Morals, and gave himſelf entirely up to 
the Cultivation of the Arts he profeſſed. 
Notwithſtanding, all his Actions were 
blameleſs, nay rather commendable, 
when examined only by the Rules of Mo- 
ral Rectitude; yet wanting that Eaſe and 
gentle Deportment, which an habitual In- 
tercouſe with Mankind imperceptibly 
gives us, he was ſo diſpleaſing in Conver- 
ſation that he was avoided at laſt by every 
| Acquaintance ; and, whilſt RAPHAET's 
Houſe was. crowded with Friends and 
Diſciples, the World willingly left him 
to the Enjoyment of his beloved Solitude. 
RaApHAEL, on the contrary, was a Man 
of the World, violently addicted by his 
Conſtitution to Pleaſure, but more parti- 


cularly to the Love of Women, inſomuch 
| 1 4 that 
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that having, we are told, one Day aban- 
doned himſelf to the Enjoyment of ſeveral, 
he was taken ill of a burning Fever, and, 
concealing the Cauſe of his Diſtemper 
from the Phyſicians, he was carried off in 
the thicty-ſeventh Year of his Age, to the 
unſpeakable Grief of all who knew the 
Man, or admired the Artiſt. Notwith- 
ſtanding theſe human Infirmities, he poſ- 
ſeſſed ſuch a natural and acquired Sweet- 
neſs of Temper, and Complacency in Be- 
haviour, ſo analogous * to that undefine- 
able Grace in his Painting, that he was 
univerſally beloved by all who knew him, 
and the ſevereſt Moraliſt was charmed 
with his Converſation tho en 


„»The dark gloomy wy Coorg we find the Pieces of 
the Bassaxs, aroſe from the Horror of * gg 
r ee | 
— © That ſurly Spirit Melancholy 
| nx Had bak d their Blood and made it heavy Thick 4. 
| SnaxxsPean's K. Jer. 


Thevefore they ure choice of ſuch Objets to paint, as 
were reſponſive to the internal Shade in their Minds, 25 
ticularly Night- Pieces, where their Souls poured forth 
their anconftrained Piſpoſtions upon the Canvas, and in- 
dulged in belove arkneſs. Whenever they were 
_ their Choice, employed upon other Subjects, the 
an upon 175 Landſcape, and even 


earful Light of the Sun itſelf was greatly obſcured, 
b Geniuſos which Is l his Abſence. 


bis 
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his Conduct *. I cannot help obſerving 
in this place, and I hope it is not foreign 
to the Subject, that frequent Converſation = 
with Women — the Souls of 
Men, and gives them that ench 
Grace, which has fo often delighted us 
both in the Addreſs of ſeveral of our Ac- 
quaintance, not very eniſent for their 
Virtues or Underſtanding, I am of Opi- 
nion, it was this conſtant Idea of Delicacy | 
and Softneſs, collected from an babe 
Intercourſe with theſe fair Pofiſhers of our 
Sex, and united into one complicated 
Form of Beauty, which, playing perpe- 
tually in the Soul of Raynatr, diffuſed 
itſelf thro* his Pencil over all his Works; 
and thro' his Looks, Deportment, and 
Tongue, over all his Words and Actions. 
Such, by the Appointment of Heaven, 
has ever been, and ever will be the Power 
of theſe amiable Creatures l have fo 
much Vanity to think you will read the 
latter part of this Letter to AuxkLIA, that 
every one, who eſteems you, may in a 


* In the two Characters of MicyatL ANGELO, and 
Rut, this Obſervation of Quintilian's was verified, 
In quibuſdam virtutes non habent gratiam, in quibuſ- 
" dem vitia ipſa delectant.“ Lib. ii. cap. 3. 


great 
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great meaſure hereafter ſeem to pay her a 
| kind. of an indirect Compliment. She 
has often told me, you know, that I am 
one of the loyaleſt Subjects the Sex ever 
had, and, I dare ſay, will not be diſpleaſed 
with this freſh Proclamation of their Do- 
minion. You may add farther, that I 
think Women are the Fountains from 
whence flow the blended Streams of Taſte 
and Pleaſure, and that the Draught of 
Life is more or leſs ſweet as they are 
mingled in the Cup. Adieu. 
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ou ſeem to. think, Eurkrörius 
that I contradicted in Converſation 
the s Day, in a great Meaſure what 
I advanced in a former Letter to you, by 
allowing CRonoPHiLus to be a Man of a 
ſtrong Underſtanding and great Erudition, 
and yet at the ſame time aſſerting he had 
little or no Taſte. But according to my 
Obſervation, what I wrote, and what 1 
aid; are very reconcileable. For Tae 
does not wholly depend upon the natural 
Strength and acquired Improvement of 
the Intellectual Powers; nor wholly up- 
on à fine Conſtruction of the Organs 
of the Body; nor wholly upon the in- 
termediate Powers of the Imagination ; 
but upon a Union of them all hap- 
pily blended, without too great a Preva- 
lency in either. Hence it falls out, that 
one Man may be a very great Reaſoner ; 
another have the fineſt Genius for Poe- 
try; and a third be bleſſed with the moſt 
delicate 
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delicate Organs of Senſe; and yet every 
one of theſe be deficient in that internal 
Senſation called 72%. On the contrary, 
a fourth, in whoſe Frame indulgent Na- 
ture has twiſted this friple Cord, ſhall 
feet it conſtantly vibrate within, when- 
ever the fame Uniſon of Harmony. is 
ftruck from without ; either in the origi- 
nal Works of Nature; in the mimetic 
Arts; ot in Characters and | Manners. 
That worthy Man, and amiable Writer, 
Mr. Anp1soN, was no great Scholar; he 
was a very indifferent Critic, and a worſe 
Port; yet from the happy Mixture, juſt 
mentioned, he was bleſſed with a Taſte 
ttuly dehcate and refined. This rendered 
him capable of diſtinguiſhing whar were 
Beauties in the Works of others; tho' he 
could not account fo well why they were fo, 
for want of that deep Philoſophical Spi- 
rit which is requiſite in Works of Criti- 
_ ciſms. He likewiſe tranſlated the Poetical 
Deſcriptions of Ovip very elegantly and 
faithfully into his own Language, tho 
he fell infinitely ſhort of them in his own 
original Compoſitions, for want of that 


3 EN Fire of Imagination which 
| conſtitutes 
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conſtitutes the true Poet, Hence we may 
be enabled to account for that peculiar 
Fatality which attends; Mr. ADpisoN's 
poetical Writings, that his Tranſlations 
ſeem Originals, whilſt his own; Compo- 
ſitions have the confined Air of Tran- 
lations, Nor think that I exemplify. too 
far by obſerving that your Friend Pope 
was a better Tranſlator than he was a Poet. 
Many Inſtances might. be produced from 
his Tranſlation of the IL Ian to prove the 
Truth of this Aſſertion- One J will par- 
ticularly mention, which is the ſublime 
Deſcription of Nxyruxz in the xiii 
Book. 


« In Samothracia on a Mountain's Brow, | 

% Whoſe waving Woods ofer-hung the Deeps below, 

« He ſate; and round him caſt his Azure Eyes 

« Whery /dz's miſty Tops confus'dly riſe z 

«« Beneath fair Jian glitt ring Spires were ſeen z | 

«© The crouded Ships, and fable Seas between. 

«© There from the cryſtal Chambers of the Main 

« Emerg'd he fate ; and mourn'd his Argives ſlain. 

« At Jovx incens'd with Grief and Fury ſtung, 

6. Prone down the fleepy Rock, he pour'd along, 
“ Fierce as he paſs'd the lofty Mountains nod, 

6 The Foreſts ſhake, Earth trembled as he trod, 8 

« And felt the F | Footſteps of th' immortal God.” 


| 


I choſe 
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I choſe to ſelect this Paſſage in Pre- 


ference to any other, as the Original is a 


favorite one with Loncinus, who had 


the moſt Taſte of all the ancient Critics. 
In my Opinion the Tranſlation is not at 
all inferior to the Original. From which 
you may infer that I do not degrade Mr. 
Pork, tho' I fay he is a better Tranſla- 
tor than he is a Poet.---I have this Morn- 
ing read over the Latin Poem you ſent 
me, which gave me no ſmall Entertain- 
ment. The Author has ſhewed his Taſte 

and Command of the Stile of Lu- 
CRETIUs, "Horace, and VIRG1L,, but 
more particularly of the former, all which 
he has elegantly blended, or, as his Sub- 
ject occafionally required, uſed ſeparately. 
I thank you likewiſe for the two Tranſla- 
tions of the ſame Poem, tho' I muſt con- 
feſs they did not give me equal Satisfac- 
tion, if any at all. If the two Gentle- 
men, who have charitably undertaken to 
do it into Engliſh, for the Benefit of thoſe 
who do not underſtand the Original, had 
poſſeſſed Tafte or even common Judg- 
- ment enough, to have diſtinguiſhed that 


the chief Merit of that Poem conſiſts in 
: a | the 
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the Language of it, they would have 
ſpent their Time much better by a more 
proper Application of their reſpective 

Talents, which have deſervedly raiſed 
both their Characters, not only in their 
different Profeſſions, but in the World of 
Letters. Mr. —— writes me word he 
has a Letter by him from Count Mapper 
concerning VoLTAIRE's, and HiLL's 
MeRoee, which I want much to ſee. 
When you write next, pray tell me whe- 
ther the little Group of Fi igures, I invented 
for you, is yet executed in baſſo relievo 

by our favourite Artiſt GossET. Adieu. 


E . 32 au 
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LETTER vr. 
To the SAME. 


Urne, Evrnrhrius, you do not tho- 
roughly concur with me in a Remark 
7 A laſt Letter, that AppisoN 
4e was an indifferent Critic, and a worſe 
Poet.“ But however extenſive my Re- 
gard to the Memory of that great and 
good Man may be, and however inimi- 

table and certainly ſuſtly admired he ever 
will be as a Profe Writer, for thoſe moral 
and humorous Eſſays, but more particu- 
larly thoſe delightful Allegories his Muſe 
C10 has left us; yet true Criticiſm will 
never allow bim to be at the Head even 
of the ſecond Claſs of our Engliſb Poets. 
You anſwer, that there are ſeveral Paſſages 
in ſome of his poetical Compoſitions, 
which breathe a Spirit of Genius equal to 
any thing extant, either among the Mo- 
derns or Ancients ; and at the ſame time, 
point out the-famous Simile of the Angel 
of Deſtruction, if T may fo call it, in 
the Campaign: and another at the Con- 
clufion 


cluſion of the firſt Act of Cato. Now tho 
ſelecting particular Paſſages from a Poet 
is not a certain Method, nor a fair one, 
of forming a proper Eſtimate of his ge- 
neral Excellence, yet as you ſo ſtrongly 
urge theſe two, with an Air of Triumph, 
to be the Inſpiration of Caſtalian Streams, 
I muſt deſire you to examine them with me 
critically Line by Line, and I dare ſay 
you'll own, that both betray a great Po- 
verty of Imagination by an inſipid Repe- 
tition of one Thought in different Ex- 
preſſions. To begin then with the cele» 
brated Simile in the Campargn, which, for 
half a Century, has been undiſtinguiſhingly 
admired, 
“So when an Angel by Divine Command 
« With ri/ing Tempe/ts ſhakes a guilty Land, 
Such as of late o'er pale BRITANNIA paſt, 
Calm and ſerene he guides the furious Bla, 
« And pleas'd th ALM1GHTyY's Orders to perform, 
«. Rides in the Whirlwind and directs the Storm.” 
' Now take the ſecond Line of each Cou- 
plet, and examine whether the Thought 
is varied. Is not ſhaking a guilty Land 
with a riſing Tempeſt, and direfting the 
Storm, and guiding the furious Blaſt, the 
7 * ſame 


— — •ę-—̃ — 
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fame Action? Is not acting by Divine Com- 
mand, in the firſt Verſe, and performing 
the Almighty's Orders, in the fifth, the 
ſame Thought likewiſe? MARCIA's Si- 


mile in CAaTo abounds ſtill more with this 
Urcloine Tautology. 


&« $0 the pure limpid Stream when foul vich Stains 
Of ruſhing Torrents, and deſcending Rains, 


4c Works itſelf clear, and as it runs refines.” 
Caro, Act. I. 


* 


Ruſhing Torrents, and deſcending Rains, 
works itſelf clear, and as it runs refines, 
But now having had the diſagreeable Of- 
fice of denying, for the ſake of Truth, 
this excellent Man a Right to a Pretenſion 
of being a good Poet, Juſtice will exact, 
and my own Inclination lead me to take 

notice, that his Tranſlations of Ovip are 
as faithful and ſpirited, and at the ſame 
time carry as much the free unfettered 
Air of Originals, as any other Tranſlations 


in the Engliſh Language. As I have par- 
ticularized his Defects as a Poet, git me 
leave to take the more pleaſureable Part 


now to point out Inſtances of his Capacity 


28 2 Tranſlator, which I will ſelect from 
S Wo the 
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the Stories of Nakelssvs and Echo, in 
the third Book; and of SALMACIS and 
HERMA PHRODITUs, in the fourth Book 
of the MR TAMoRrHosis. The follow- 
ing Deſcription receives the ſame addi- 
tional Beauty from the Tranſlation, as the 
Vouth's Image did from the ſurrounding 

wann 


> 


« Now all undreſt upon the Banks he ſtood, 

% And clapt his Sides, and leapt into the Flood: 

His lovely Limbs the Silver Waves divide, 

«© His Limbs appear more lovely thro” the Tide, 

As Lilies ſhut within a cryſtal Caſe, 

66: Receive a gloſly Luſtre from the Glaſs *.“ 
SAL M. & Henn. Book i IV. | 


The following Paſſi ges tei among 


many others receive the ſame Advantage. 


[ Shame, 
«© The Boy knew nought of Lore: and touch'd with 


« He ſtrove and bluſh'd, but ſtill the Bluſh became ; 
« In riſing Bluſhes ſtill freſh Beauties roſe; - 
The ſunny Side of Fruit ſuch Bluthes — EY 
| W | Ard 


: 
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I ullle, cavis velox applauſo corpore palmis, 

Deſilit in latices: alternaque brachia ducens 

In liquidis tranſlucet aquis : ut eburnea fi quis 

Signa tegat claro, «el candida lilia vitro. | 
Mr. Lib. ir. 


— 


l 
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6 And ſuch the Moon, when all her Silver White 
Turns in Eclipſes to a ruddy Light “. Ibid. 


& With eager Steps the Lycian Fields he croſt, 
&« And Fields that border on the Lycian Coaſt ; 
« A River here he view'd ſo lovely bright, 
« Tt ſhew'd the Bottom in a fairer Light, | 
« Nor kept a Sand conceal'd from human Sight; 
ce The Stream produc'd nor ſlimy Ooze, nor Weeds, 
«© Nor miry Ruſhes, nor the ſpiky Reeds, 
46 But dealt enriching Moiſture all around, | 
The fruitful Banks with chearful Verdure crown's 
And kept the Spring eternal on the Ground +. 
Ibid. 
«© But oft wala bathe her in the cryſtal Tide : 
Oft with a Comb her dewy Locks divide; 
« Now in the limpid Streams ſhe view'd her Face, 
& And dreſs'd her Image in the floating Glaſs ; 
4 On Beds of Leaves ſhe now repos'd her Limbs, 
« Now gather'd Flowers that grew about her Streams; 
| «c And 


*.. —— Peri 1 10 ora notavit 
Neſcia quid ſit amor: ſed et erubuiſſe decebat. 
Hie color aprica pendentibus arbore pomis, 
Aut ebori tindo eſt, aut ſub candore rubenti, 
Cum fruſtra reſonant æra auxiliaria Lunæ. Ibid. 

＋ Ille etiam Lycias urbes, Lyciæque propinquos 
Caras adeſt. Vidit hic ſtagnum lucentis ad imum 
Uſque ſolum lymphz. Non illic Canna paluſtris, 
Nec ſteriles ulvæ, nec acuta cuſpide junei. 
Perſpicuus liquor eſt. Stagni tamen ultima vivo 
Ceſpite cinguntar, ſemperque virentibus herbis. 


Ibid. 
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4 And then by Chance was gath'ring, as ſhe ſtood 


To view the Boy, and nen for what ſhe _ 
- Ibid. 


_ Give. me leave to 3 two Paſ- 
ſages from the Story of NARcissus, and 
I will refer you to the Whole for a more 
entire Satisfaction. 


ce But why ſhovld I complain, Pm ſure he burns 
« With equal Flames, and languiſhes by turns, 
«© Whene'er I ſtoop, he offers at a Kiſs, | 
c And when my Arms I ftretch, he ſtretches his. 
His Eyes with Pleaſure on my Face he keeps, 
«© He ſmiles my Smiles, and when I weep he weeps. 
« Whene'er I ſpeak, his moving Lips appear 
«© To utter ſomething which I canndt hear +.” 


12 of NAxciss. Book iii, 


— 4 


- * Sed modo fonte ſuo formoſos perluit artus : 

Szpe Citoriaco deducit pectine crines ; 
Et quid fe deceat ſpectatas conſulit undas, 
| Nunc perlucenti cireumdata corpus amiftu, 
M.iollibus aut foliis, aut mollibus incubat herbis. 
\ Szpe legit flores. Et tunc quoque forte legebat, 

Cum N vidit: viſumque optavit habere. | 
Ibid. 
7 Spem mihi neſcio quam vultu promittis amico: 
Cumaque ego porrexi tibi brachia, porrigis ultro: 
Cum riſi, arrides: lachrymas quoque ſæpe notavi 
Me lachrymante tuas: nutu quoque ſigna remittis: 

3 Et, 


rn 


ce And none of thoſe attractive Charms remain, 
c To which the ſlighted Ec Ho ſu'd in vain. 
« She ſaw him in his preſent Miſery, 
« Whom ſpite of all her Wrongs ſhe griev'd to ſee. 
& dhe anſwer'd ſadly to the Lover's Moan; g 
«© Sigh'd back his Sighs, and anſwer'd groan for groan, | 
« Ah Youth! belov'd in vain, NARcissus cries 5 
« Ah Youth ! belov'd in vain, the Nymph replies. 
% Farewell, ſays he, the parting Sound ſcarce fell 
« From his faint Lips, but ſhe reply'd, © Farewell. 
« Then on th' unwholſome Earth he gaſping lies, 
« Till Death ſhuts up thoſe ſelf-admiring Eyes, 
© To the cold Shades his fitting Ghoſt retires, 
„ And in theStygian Waves itſelf admires &. 
Ibid. iii. 


CT 
— 


Et, quantum motu formoſi ſuſpicor oris, 
Verba refers aures non pervenientia noſtras. 
Metam. Lib. iii. 


Nec corpus remanet quondam quod amaverat Echo, 
Quz tamen ut vidit, quamvis irata memorque, 
Indoluit : quotieſque puer miſerabilis, Eheu, 
Dixerat: hæc reſonis iterabat vocibus Eheu. 

Ultima vox ſolitam fuit hæc ſpectantis in undam, 

Heu fruſtra dilecte puer] totidemque remiſit 

Verba locus: dictoque vale, vale inquit et Echo. 

Ille caput viridi feſſum ſubmiſit in herba. 1 

Lumina un claudit domini mirantia formam. 
991 Ibid. 


* 
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If the ingenious Author of the Diſcourſe 
on Poetical Imitation, had not made it 
plainly appear, that what is too frequently 
miſtaken for one Poet's Imitation of ano- 
ther, is only an unavojdable Similarity, 
that will always attend the Deſcription of 
the fame thing drawn by two Geniuſes 
tho*: living in two different Ages and 
Countries, (for Deſcriptions are nothing 
but Tranſcripts from Nature, and Nature 
is always the ſame) I ſhould have been 
ready to have pronounced Eve's Deſcrip- 
tion of viewing herſelf in the Fountain, in 
Paradiſe Loft, to be borrowed by MIL rox 
from the former of theſe two laſt Paſſages 
in Ovip, which is exactly the ſame, and 
then concludes, 


6 — — Pleas'd I ſoon return'd, 
c Pleas'd it return'd as ſoon, with anſw'ring Looks 
«© Of Sympathy and Love; there I had fix d 

Mine Eyes till now, and pin'd with VAIN Deſi bre, 


Had not a Voice,” Sec. 
MiLTroN 's Par. Loft. B. iv. 


What would lead me too more ſtrongly 
to the Conjecture, is, the ſeeming Allu- 
ſion to the Story of Narciſſus in the Ex- 


as pin d with V ain Defire, ——For 
D 4 fear 


40 LETTER M. 
fear a Chain of Thoughts ſhould here 
lead me to ſay any thing diſreſpectful of 

that Work which Nature formed with 
moſt Taſte, Woman, I will abruptly con- 
clude myſelf, £6,290 


1 259 
EN 
To the Sams. 


Remember, Epynemivs, when we 


were reading over together Lucian's 
Dialogus concerning BeauTY, you was 
uncommonly pleaſed with that Author 
for calling HomeR the moſt excellent of 
the Painters . Which implied, by be- 
_ ſowing this Expreſſion upon the Father 
of the Poets, that Poetry comprehended 
all the Powers of her Sifter Art. But 
I am afraid it, would be too bold in any 
Writer to call AeZLLEs, or PROTOGE- 
NES, the moſt excellent of the Poets. 
For tho' no Painter can arrive at any Per- 
fection without a poetical Genius, yet his 
Art comprehending only Part of the 
Powers of Poetry, there would not be 
ſufficient Authority for the mutual Appel- 
lation. There are Subjects indeed in com- 
mon to Poets and Painters, but even in 
thoſe er Subjects, not to mention others 


P ood rox Tapi ut e Lucian. 


Which 
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en are the Province only of the former) 
Poetry bas ſeveral adventitious Aids which 

4 her Superiority over the other 
Art. Many Objects, it 1s true, ſuch as 
the following Night-Pieces for Example, 
may be ſo deſcribed even by the greateſt 
Poets, that Painters of equal Genius might 
produce Pictures, betwixt which and them, 
the Palm of Glory would hang wavering. 
The firſt is Mir rox 's. 


ad ad. EEE Whe Moon 
4 « Riſing in clouded Majeſty, at length _ 
* Apparent:Queen unveil'd her peerleſs "RY 
 & Ando'er the Earth berSilver Mantle threw.” | 
Mir ros“ $ Par, Loft. B. iv, 


"The Het is HoMeR's, which EusrT A- 


Hus eſteemed the moſt beautiful er er 
Piece 1 in Poetry. 5 


| s' or dee Kc. * 
> 4h < _ Iliad lib. vili. . 551. | 


The 


of 
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Mx. Porz's Tranſlation of this Paſſage i is, inmy v 
nion, ſuperior to the Original, which the ingenious 
Author of Sir Tuo. FirzossonNE's Letters has remarked 
before me. I muſt add one Obſervation, which is, that 


Mr. Por E has moſt happily digeſted a Line of SHAKE- 


SPEAR 's, 


And 
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The reſt are SHAKESPEAR'S. |, _ 


1 « Yonder bleſſed e | 


«© That 50 with Silver all thoſe Fruit- Tree Tops.“ 
| Romeo . 


* . nas 
© The Moon ſhines bright: in hiked this, 
« When the ſweet Wind did gently kiſs the Trees, 
« And they did make no Noiſe. Merch. of Ven. 


Now tho', I confeſs, theſe beautiful Strokes 
of the three greateſt Poets the World ever 
produced, may be equalled by Painting, 
yet I will prove that one adventitious 
Circumſtance might be thrown into ſuch 
a Landſcape by Poetry, as the utmoſt 
glow of Colours could never emulate. 
This too SHAKESPEAR has done by a 
- metaphorical W r in one ae 


Line, 


60 How ſweet the Moonlight 31 kurs upon that Bank!” 
| Merch. of Ven. 


And rips with Silver all thoſe Fruit-tree Tops,” 
into his Tranſlation in this moſt maſterly Manner, 
« O'er all the Trees a yellower Verdure ſhed, 


« And tip wwith Silver every Mountain's Head.” 


To this I would apply, as Mr. H—— does in general, 
the Story of Douix ichixo's n himſelf of Abe. 


Carracci's Piture, | 
That 


rere CVE 

That Verb [SLIT EPSs,] taken from animal 
Life and transferred by the irreſiſtible Ma- 
gie of Poetry, to the before lifeleſs Objects 
of the Creation, animates the whole 
Scene, and conveys an inſtantaneous Idea 
to the Imagination what a ſolemn Still- 
neſs is required, when the peerlſ Queen 
of Night is, in the full Splendor of her 
Majeſty, thus lulled to Repoſe. When I 
once urged this, to an enthuſiaſtical Ad- 
mirer of the Lombard School of Painters, 
in favour of the Pre- eminence of Poetry 
over his beloved Art, he ingenuouſly con- 
ſeſſed it was beyond the Power of the 
Pencil to convey any Idea adequate to 
this ; and the ingenious Reaſon he gaye, 
why it was ſo, gave me no ſmall Satis- 
factiom Painting, ſaid he, paſſes gently 
thro' one of the Senſes, namely, that of 
Seeing, to the Imagination; but this ad- 
ventitious Beauty of SHAKESPEAR'S ſeizes 
the Imagination at once, before we can re- 
duce the Image to a \ ſenſible Object, which 
every meer Picture in Poetry ought, for a 
Teſt of its Truth, to be reduced to: How- 
ever, added he, fince we are upon the 
aher of en if you will ha- 

zard 
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[ 


zard the Palm of Superiority upon a Sub- 


| ject where both theſe Arts have every Ad- 


vantage in common; that is, if you will 
collate any Deſcription in Poetry which 
conveys only Objects to the Eyes without 
theſe additional Charms, I dare venture that 
rural Night Landſcape, where you ſee; 
pointing to a fine Picture, the and of 
the Moon both upon the Land and Wa- 
ter, againſt the moſt laboured Strokes of 
VI IL or MIL Tro, or the more en- 
chanting Sketches of HoNARR or SHAKE 
SPEAR. I muſt own nothing could be 
more favourable for me than ſelecting, 
from his Collection, this very Piece, to 

put in Competition with theſe Geniuſes ; - 
as it did not neceſſitate me to ſeek for a 
Deſcription on any other Subject, Sta x- 
SPEAR having left us a ſhort one, but 
at the time the moſt elegantly pic« 
tureſque of any I remember; which with 
a kind of anticipated Triumph I repeated, 


« To-morrow Night, when Phebe doth behold/ 
« Her Silver Viſage in the watry Glaſs, | 
„ Decking with liquid Pearl the bladed Graſs.“ 


' Midſummer Night's Dream, 
I could 
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I could perceive by the Looks of my 
Friend, when I had repeated the ſecond 
Line, that he thought his favorite Painter 
had equalled SHAaresPEAR in the Repre- 
. ſentation of the Reflection of the Moon in 
the Water, but, when J had compleated 

the Scene by the third Line, 


2 Decking with liquid Pearl the bladed Graf,” 


both his Heart, Eyes, and Tongue con- 
feſſed the Victory of our inimitable Poet, 
ou know, EurREIVUSs, the Repre- 
ſentations of Nature in her ſimple Retire- 
ments, as I uſed to call a rural Evening, 
were my favorite Subjects; more eſpe- 
cially when the Artiſt had blended with 
the Truth of Imitation, that undefineable 
Delicacy of Taſte, to which even TxuTH 
herſelf is often indebted for a more agree- 
able Admittance into the Heart. I will 
illuſtrate what I mean by Exam ple. That 
ſuccinct Pincture of the Setting Sun in the 
viiith Book of the Thad, 
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„ Now deep in Ocean ſunk the Both . Light, 
0 RY behind the cloudy Veil of Night. 3 
| PoeE's Tranſlation. 


has very POE Outlines, and commands 
the warmeſt Approbation of our Judgment, 
but being unadorned with other Circum- 
ſtances, and wanting Objects to enliven 
the Landſcape, the Applauſe ends with 
the Judgment, and never finks deep into 
the Heart. Whereas the following Scene, 
in Mr. CoLLins's Ode to the Evening, 
being animated by proper Allegorical Per- 
ſonages, and coloured highly with inci- 
dental Expreſſion, warms the Breaſt with 
a ſympathetic Glow of retired T bought- 
fulneſs. a 
« For when thy folding Star ariſing ſhews, 
« His paly Circlet, at his warning Lamp, 
The fragrant Hours and Elves, — + ©»: 
« Who flept in Flow'rs the Day, {[Sedge, 
« And many a Nymph who wreaths her Brows with 
And ſheds the freſh'ning Dew, and lovelier Rill, 
« The PENSIVE PLEASURES ſweet 
. 1 thy goo oc woe 


Ot "I 


2 — 


® See a Colleclion of Odes publified a a few Years ago 
by Mr. WiLL1aM CoLL1ns, whoſe neglected Genius will 
hereafter be both an Honour and a Diſgrace to our Na- 


tion, 
Perhaps 


. — ͤ ü - 
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Perhaps you will here turn a former Re- 
mark of my own upon me, and ſay with 
the tragic Poet, 


44 It bears a juſt Reſemblance of thy Fortune, 


And ſuits the quiet Purpoſe of thy Soul.” 


Young's Revenge. 
and tell me, as you once did upon a fimi- 
lar Occafion, . that I am obliged to Retire- 
ment for the Diſcovery of theſe humble 


Pleaſures. Perhaps I am in ſome meaſure: 


but tho Sorrows have bettered my Heart, 


and rendered it more familiar with Na- 
ture than it might have been in the chear- 
fuller Scenes of Life, yet you muſt con- 
feſs, that, from our earlieſt Acquaintance, 
you always perceived in me a Aindred Spi- 
rit to the PENSIVE PLEASURES. Adieu, 
my dear Friend, and reſt aſſured, that, 


whether I ſpeculate only in the Shades of 


Obſcurity, or whether the Purſuit of my 
not ill-grounded future Expectations, caſts 
me into the more noiſy Scenes of Action, 
I ſhall always remain with the greateſt 
Sincerity, ® Nur, &c. &c. 
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my Friends in Reality defire, in 
Conjunction with you, that I would fend 
you the little Eflay, which I wrote ſeve- 
ral Years ago, when I was very young, 
upon the polite Arts; or was it one of the 
good-natured Frauds of Friendſhip, to 
deceive me into the harmleſs Pleaſure of 
thinking ſuch a Trifle ſhould be in re- 
queſt among thoſe, whoſe Eſteem I ſo 
highly ala Be it which it will, your 
Defire ſhall command my Compliance in 
every reſpect, and I will therefore tran- 
ſcribe the whole from the periodical Miſ- 
cellaneous Collection in which i it was s pub- 
liſhed, 

* Nothing is a greater Indication of 
Luxury, the Fore-runner of Poverty, than 
the Degeneracy of the polite Arts into 
uſeleſs Oſtentation. The Poets, Painters, 


„This little Eſſay Was publiſhed i in a periodical P 
ich came out once a Fortnight in the Year 1746. _ | 


E and 
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and Sculptors have of late almoſt forgot 


What gave riſe to, and ought to be the end 


of their Labours. Thoſe noble Deſigns 
in which ATHENs gloried more than in all 

her Military Exploits, are now little re- 
garded; and thoſe noble Servants of Vir- 
tue, the Ax rs, which formerly gave In- 
ſtruction not only to the young and unex- 
perienced, but to the old and learned, are 
moſtly ſlighted, and often proſtituted to 
adorn Vice, and flatter human Vanity. 
But to lay aſide the Severity of the Mora- 
liſt, and talk to the Profeſſors, of what, 


they will think, concerns them moſt. I 


am fully convinced that nothing would ſo 
much contribute to their Fame and For- 
tune, and to make them complete Maſters, 
as an Attachment to Virtue, and the Uſes 
of Life; and an Emulation to form their 
Deſigns from the Models of thoſe ancient 
Artiſts, whoſe Works have been delivered 
down to us with the greateſt Applauſe, 
and will be to all Poſterity, as long as 
Truth is n the Criterion of Per- 

fection. 
Suppoſe any one 5 the G of the 
_ 1 whetlier Poet, Painter, or 
8 wy Statuary, 
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Statuary, inſtead of following the wild 
Lure of his own nee or the 
Whims of modern Originals, ſhould mo- 
deſtly content himſelf to make PRO DI- 
cus's Judgment of HERCULES in XENo- 
PHON'S Memorabilia; the perfect Beauty 
of LUCIAN ; or the mythological Picture 
of Human Life written by CxBEs, the 
Subject. of his Imitation; I dare anſwer 
for it he would preſently excell his Bre- 
thren, and verify this Obſervation, that 
the moſt faithful Diſciples of Nature are 
always the greateſt Maſters of Art. This 
Juſtice, however, I muſt do my Country- 
men; to obſerve, that there are ſtill ſeve- 
ral among us, who, in ſpite of publick 
Depravity, retain a virtuous. Love for the 
Arts, and make Uſe the End of their En- 
dea vours. A Friend of mine, who is an 
Admirer of the three Pieces above- men- 
tioned, took me to ſee a Collection of 
Picurics. which were moſt of them taken 
from the Deſigns of thole celebrated Wri- 
ters. Among the reſt I was, particularly 
C Hocanrn and Witsox have given the World 
ſufficient Proofs of as true Genius for Deſign as ever 


adorned the Art of Painting, however their ignorant 
Counteymen may have neglected ſuch uncommon Talents. 


E 2 pleaſed 
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pleaſed with four, which exceeded any 
modern Performances, I ever ſaw, in Con- 
trivance and Execution. The Subjects 
were Inrancy, YouTn, MAxnoop, and 
Act, which were repreſented in the fol- 
lowing manner. The principal Figure of 
the firſt Piece was a naked Child coming 
into a Wilderneſs, ſupported by Inno- 
CENCE and WonpDeR. At the Entrance 
the FAancixs of various kinds ſtood ready 
to receive it, who were conducted, for 
the moſt part, by Impoſture, Ignorance, 
and Error; ſome few indeed by Reaſor: 
and Truth. Thoſe, belonging to the for- 
mer, were the Miniſters of Miſery ; thoſe, 
to the latter, of Happineſs, Both Parties 
ſeemed very defirous to allure the new 
"Comer to their reſpective Dwellings, and 
Doubt and Pleaſure were blended toge- 
ther in the Infant's Countenance.— The 
ſecond Piece was compoſed of a Group 
not unlike the firſt, A young Man was 
"repreſented walking in a beautiful Garden, 
where all the Trees in full Bloſſom were 
arranged in the moſt natural Manner; the 
"Loves, the Graces, and Pleaſures were 
| his Embrace, whoſe Carefles be 
Ly: returned 
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returned with mutual Ardor. Beneath the 
Feet of theſe was a Serpent crawling out 
from under a Bordure of Flowers; and, at 
a little Diſtance from thence, three or 
four Cupids binding Reaſon in Chains. 
Venvs appeared above, deſcending in a 
Chariot drawn by Doves, with her 1da- 
lian Son upon her Lap, and Indolence 
amidſt her Court of infant Vices lolling 
on a Couch below. - Mannoop, 
the Subject of the third Piece, was cha- 
racterized by a ſedate Perſon in a Vine- 
yard at the time of Vintage. He was 
leaning in a thoughtful Poſture, againſt a a 
large Olive-Tree, whoſe Fruit was falling 
round him. Ambition ſtood on one Side, 
pointing to the Temple of Glory, and Care 
on the other Side, with a wrinkled Fore- 
head, looking at Neceſſity. To theſe the Arts 
and Sciences were offering their Aſſiſtance, 


and the Laws protecting them, with their 


written Tables in one hand, and the Sword 
of Juſtice in the other. But amidſt all 
this Group, the Figures that looked the 
moſt amiable were Friendſbip, conjugal 
Love, and parental Affection. To give 
theſe the moſt heavenly Sweetneſs, the 

E73 Painter 
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Painter had exerted his utmoſt Skill; and 
to theſe the principle Image ſeemed moſt 
attentive, as if he regarded the reſt only 
as ſubſervient to them. The fourth 
Piece remains to be deſcribed. There was 
an old Man ſtanding in a leafleſs Grove, 
with his unactive Arms folded together, 
as if he was fixed in the deepeſt Medita- 
tion. His Beard was long and white, and 
his Garments like thoſe worn by the Athe- 
nian Sages. Reflection and Experience 
came behind him, and their Offspring 
Foreſight and Precaution went before. 
| Reaſon, the great Queen of the intel- 
lectual Train, appeared in a triumphal 
Car, with the Paſſions chained, to the 
Wheels, and Opinion waiting on her Look: 
at ſome Diſtance: Hope and Peace were 
ready to conduct the Sage to the Temple 
of Death, who ſate upon a Throne with 
Time, (his Train of Hours and Days at- 
_ tending round.) and ſeemed to invite the 
approaching Gueſt. with a friendly Smile 
of Salutation, and not to deter him with 
the Looks of Horror, in which the Guilty 
are accuſtomed to paint him. ln theſe 
four Pictures, the Seaſons of Life, the 
2 Paſſions, 
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Paſſions, &c. are moſt beautifully perſoni- 
fied, and may ſerve as a Specimen of 
| what was eſteemed ingenious and mn 
ful among the Ancients. 

But beſides theſe, I was not a little. de- 
lighted with another ſingle Piece in the 


ſame Collection. It was the Wreck of a 


large Ship on a Rock; the Veſſel is ſup- 
poſed to have juſt bulged, the Mariners 
are all in the utmoſt Confuſion and Deſ- 
pair, and in the midſt of them upon the 
Deck ſtands a beautiful young Woman 
looking down upon the Waves below, 
where an old Man is expiring with a dead 
Infant in his Arms: the one is ſuppoſed 
to be her Father, the other her Child: 
the lively Anguiſh, mixed with the moſt 
tender Looks of parental and filial Love, 
which ſhe expreſſes, never fails to raiſe 
in the Spectator of this Maſter- piece of 
Art, the moſt heart-ennobling Pity, and 
gives us a filent Leſſon of Duty and Af- 
fection. Such Subjects as theſe ought 
to employ the Time of every Artiſt, 
where natural and moral Beauty would 
be again united as they were of old; for 
whenever a good Taſte prevails in the 
E 4 one, 
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one, an inſeparable Connection will tranſ- 
fer it into the other; but as long as Super- 
fiition uſes Art like a Magician's Wand, 
to delude the Multitude with her fairy 
' Creations, and Luxury allures her to re- 
bel againſt Virtue, the Productions muſt 
neceſſarily be monſttous; diſguſt every 
undiſtempered Mind; and only ſuit that 
Incongruity from whence they ſprung of 
Prieftcraft and Licentiouſneſs. 
Tou ſee, EurnkMius, how willing I 
am to oblige you, by hazarding to your 
nice Inſpection the firſt Sallies of a young, 
tho' well-meaning; Fancy. If the Eſſay 
gives AMELI& any Pleaſure, I dare ſay 
you will very ſoon communicate it to me, 
as I am convinced, from repeated Favors 
of this kind, that you will never let any. 
Opportunity eſcape of giving-me even the 
leaſt Satisfaction; much leſs will you 
conceal from me what, you may very 
well know, will afford the greateſt, Iam, 


Nur, &c. &c. 
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To the Saws. 5 


A * quits ſick, my dear Friend, of 

the fplendid Impertinence, the un- 
meaning Glitter, the taſteleſs Profuſion, 
and monſtrous Enormities, which T haye 
lately ſeen in a Summer's Ramble to ſome 
of the Villas which ſwarm in the Neigh- 
bourhood of our Metropolis. Vou would 
imagine that the Owners, having retained - 
the horrid Chimæras of a feveriſh Dream, 
had jumbled them together in a waking 
Frenzy. In one Place was a Houſe built 
from an aukward Delineation plundered 
from an old Indian Screen, and decorated 
with all the Monſters of Afia and Africa, 
inhoſpitably grinning at Strangers over 
every Door, Window, and Chimney- 
Piece. - In another, we found an old Go- 
thic Building encruſted with Stucco, ſliced 
into Grecian Pilaſters, with gilded Capi- 
tals; ſuperbly lined with Paper disfigured 
all over with the fat Deities of CHINA, 
1225 the heterogeneous Animals that exiſt 


only 
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only in the aerial Regions of UropIA. 


Few, very few, did we meet with that 
bore any relation to Proportion, or the 


Conveniencies and natural Emoluments of 
Life. But in all theſe notable Diſtortions 


of Art, I perceived the poor proſtituted 
Word Tas TE, was conſtantly made uſe 


of to expreſs the abortive Conceptions of 
a diſtempered Fancy... From. a. curſory 
View of theſe motley Productions of 
modern Refinement, you would be led 


to think, that the new Gentry of the 
City, and their Leaders the well-drefled 


Mob about St. James's, were ſeized, the 
very Moment they left the Town-Air, 
with a Chineſe Madneſs, and imagined a 


Deviation from Truth and Nature was an 


infallible Criterion of TASTE. But of all 
the ſplendid Impertinencies J ever ſaw, 
nothing ever excited, in me ſo contemp- 
tuous an Indignation as Mucio's Palace; 


and yet the filly Multitude pour forth in 


abundant Crowds from the adjacent City, 
during the Summer Seaſon, on a particular 
Day of the Week, which the indulgent 


' Owner ſets apart-for that Purpoſe, to gaze 


with ee Aſtoniſhment at the 
N ſuperb 
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ſuperb Nothing of this unmeaning Struc- 
ture. Mucto's Palace ſtands about ſix 
Miles from Loxpox, upon a dry barren 
Spot, where Gop never intended Wood 
ſhould naturally grow, or Water ſpring: 

Mucro therefore made choice of this Spot, 
in Preference to any other, to ſhew the 
admiring Spectators, that Wealth could 
perform every thing in the Phyſical 


World, as his wary Anceſtors had found 


it would do in the Moral. So to ſupply 


what Nature in a profuſe Icregularity be- 


ſtows upon other Places, but had with- 


held from this, he planted, at an im- 


menſe Expence, by Rule and Line, ſeveral 
pretty Walks of Elm Trees, ſo engagingly 
like one another, that, at the firſt Glance, 
you may know them all to be of the ſame 
Family; and obſerving that Water is more 
naturally collected into, and preſerved in 
a Body, in low Situations, Muc1o, whoſe 
chief Aim, it ſeems, was to excel Nature, 
moſt artfully catched upon an Eminence, 

in a round Baſon turned by a pair of Com- 


paſſes, or more properly a large Rain- 


water Ciſtern of ten Acres, the impriſoned 


Contriputigns of Winter Showers, to pu- 
trify 


| 


5 


| 
[ re 
trify by Stagnation in the Summer Seaſon. 
8 The Houſe itſelf, it is true, is built with 
| good: Portland Stone, before which is 
| | Auck on a Portico in the Corinthian Order. 
| The Rooms within are large without 
1 Magnificence; - numerous without Con- 
venience; and fitted up with an oſtenta- 
tious Splendor, without the minuteſt Ap- 
 pearance of any one real Elegance. The 
Fs is even diſguſtingly expenſive, 
and ornamented into uſeleſs Incumbrance. 
Several daubed Copies of P. Pinini's 
Rains dangle . over monſtrous Marble 
Chimney-Pieces, that look like Family 
Monnments in a Cathedral ; and not a few 
ſhapeleſs naked Pagan Deities, done by 
modern Artiſts, ſprawl upon Canvas ſur- 
rounded with gilt Frames, tacked upon 
Hangings of Gold and Silver Tiſſue. In 
ſhort, the whole ſeems as if Mucto had 
been ſuffered by Heaven, to ſquander 
away immenſe Treaſures in this moſt ri- 
diculous manner, to give a filent Leſſon of 
Conſolation to every Spectator, how low 
ſoever his Lot is fallen in the Vale of Life, 
that Nature and Propriety will make a 
7 Rey 0 uſeful, and an 
Or na- 
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Ornament in the rural Landſcape round 
him, when this enormous Pile of Stones 
ſcarce afforded the taſteleſs Builder à dwel- 
ling Room, and will remain, even in 
Ruins, a Monument of Vanity and Dul- 
neſs.---I am glad you have finiſhed ky 
your Satisfaction, the Palladian Brit 
you was ſo buly about when I was 1 T 
with you at I have ſelected a 
very beautiful Parcel of Spar for your 
Grotto, which I prope | to fendin's few 
Hb... Tam, 


I... La, o 
” : _ 
181 4 ; 
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To EUGENIO- Pas 


HAVE 8 you, according to my Pro- 

miſe, Eucen1o, that little Philoſophi- 
cal Poem, I have ſo often recommended, 
written by Sir Joun Daviss, entitled, 
The Original, Nature, and Immortality of 
the Soul. Wherein you will find the ſecret 
Springs of Pleaſure and Pain, Love and 
Hatred, laid open to your Inſpection. The 
ingenious Author, after having deſcribed 
the five Senſes as the Inlets of all Objects 
to the Soul, and the Imagination as a 
Senſe in common betwixt them and the in- 
tellectual Powers, proceeds to explain, in 
the following Stanzas, whence the Spirits 
of Senſe [i. e. Tas TE] ariſe, and how 
they influence the human Paſſions. 


But ſince the Brain does lodge the Pow'rs of Senſe, 
Hoy comes it in the Heart thoſe Paſſions ſpring ? 
The mutual Love, the kind Intelligence, 
Twixt Heart and Brain this Sympathy doth bring. 
From the kind Heat which in the Heart doth reign, 


The Spirits of Life doth their beginning take, 
Thoſe 
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Thoſe Spirits of Life aſcending to the Bran 
When they come there the Spirit of Senſe do make, 
Theſe Spirits of Senſe in Fantaſy's high Court. 

Judge of the Forms of Objects ill or well, 


And ſo they ſend a good or ill Report 2 
Down to the Heart where alf eee. bel. 


If the Report be good it cauſeth Love,, 8 5 
And longing Hope, and well aſſured . i 
If it be ill, then doth it Hatred move, 7 
And trembling Fear, and vexing Grigſi nne. | 


A You will obſerve from hence thata true 
reliſh for Life as well as for natural Beauty, 
depends upon a right Management of our 
Fancies ; for if Fancy preſents Objects in 
falſe Appearances to theſe Spirirs of Senſe, 
the Affections will embrace Vice and De- 
formity with the Carefles, which 1 
rally belong to Virtue: and Beauty. For 
this Reaſon the noble Author 567 the 
CHARACTERISTICS warns us, out of the 
Stoic School, againſt "the Deluſſons of 
a falſe Fancy, as the most imp ortant Com- 
cern of our Being. If 500 would ſee 
this Doctrine nluſtt ata and adorned with 
the moſt genuine F lowers of Poetry, let 
me recommend you to the third DOOR of 


* 6 He 
* See Lord Shafie/bury's Charadtric paſſin: * 
the 
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che Phaſures of the Imagination, the moſt 
beautiful of all didactic Poems. -I ind 


Ambition has drawn you, from the, 
quiet Retirement I laſt left you in, to the 


buſy Buzz of Courts and Levees. I muſt 


ingenuouſly confeſs, that the purſuit of 


Wealth and Honours 1 ſhould nom enjoy 
myſelf, for ſince the irreparable Loſs of 
all domeſtic Comforts I ſaſtained by the 


Death of my dear Evpocia;1 have placed 


my chief Happineſs; in hopes of raiſing 
myſelf to the Character a long race of An- 
8 have poſſeſſed before me; but for 
who ſtill enjoy the more deſireable 

D conjugal Love, to leave the 
enchanting Converſation of your fair ac- 
compliſhed Friend, for the dull Jargon of 
Buſineſs, is an exchange infinitely to your 
Loſs. If Fancy has dreſſed up domeſtic 
 Hayeiness in the Robes of Office, be- 


lieve me ſhe plays the Spirits of Senſe 
very falſe, and let me warn you betimes, 
leſt your Fate ſhould be the ſame as that 


of a noble Arabian I have heard related. 


The Story is this. There dwelt at Izzaa 
a young N obleman named Miravax, 
_ was e with Health, Wit Beauty, 


and 


i 


— 


and a ſufficient Competency of the good 
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Things of this World, which for ſome 


| Years he enjoyed with the moſt uninter- 


rupted Satisfaction, till one Day walking 
among the Tombs of his Anceſtors, he 


obſerved upon one of them the following 


Inſcription, almoſt eraſed by Time; 


In THIS TOMB 18 A GREATER TREASURE, 
THAN CROESUS EVER POSSESSED. 


Inflamed immediately with the very luſt 
of Avarice, he cauſed the ponderous and 
marble Jaws (as SHARK ESPE AR calls them) 
of his Anceſtor's Sepulchre to be opened; 


when entering with rapturous Expectation 


. "> * 


of finding immenſe Treaſures, he was ſtrucx 
ſpeechleſs with Diſappointment to behold 


nothing but a Heap of Bones, Duſt, and 


Putrefaction, with this Inſcription over it: 


HERE wouLD HAVE DWELT ETERNAL 


 REPOSE a TREASURE CROESUS NEVER 


POSSESSED WHICH THOU HAST DRIVEN HENCE 
BEING EXCITED BY AN INSATIABLE LOVE 
OF GOLD TO DISTURB THE SACRED REMAINS 
OF THY PROGENITORS, HaD NOT THY 
REASON BEEN DELUDED BY A FALSE FANCY 


SHE WOULD HAVE TOLD THEE THAT THE 
F GRAVE 


? 
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GRAVE CONTAINS urn BUT DUST AND 
ASHES. | 


"as. my dear Evcento, and build 
no ExpeRations but upon the Rock of 
Certainty, I am, 

* Kc. 
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To. Eururive., e 
A M greatly pleaſed; +iqrntoparit, 
that you was of the ſame Opinion as 
myſelf, in a late Converſation, That no- 
thing would vitiate a Man's 74e for 
Poetry more, than frequently reading the 
| Tralian Poets. Their forced Alluſions, 
their tinſel Concetti, and perpetual Affec- 
tation of hunting for pretty Thoughts in- 
diſcriminately upon every Subject, are ſo 
many Deviations from good Writing, 
which degrade the Dignity of Heroic, 
and totally deſtroy the Simplicity of Paſto- 
ral Poeſy. Sir PHILIP SIDNEY's ARA 
DIA - affords a ſufficient Example how 
much the fineſt Genius may be corrupted: 
by a too familiar Intercourſe with thoſe | 
exotic Triflers. I do not mean by this to 
extend my Cenſure to every Part of their 
poetical Compoſitions, as there are many 
beautiful Paſſages in TAsso's JERUSALEM 
in one Species, and in his AMINTA in 


F 2 the 
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the other; in ArtosTo's ORLANDO, and 


in GuARini's PAs TOR Fipo, which are 


worthy of the higheſt Commendations ; 


much leſs would I recommend the total 
negle& of them, or ſnatch that Palm of 


| Glory from their Heads, which they have 
juſtly merited, from being the Inventors 


of the Dramatic Paſtoral. Nevertheleſs 
J till retain the Sentiments I then ad- 
vanced, that there were even in thoſe 
two celebrated Pieces, the AMiNTA and 
PasToR Fido, ſuch a taſteleſs Profuſion 
of that ſhining Stuff, which BoIIEAU 


calls Chngquant, as muſt greatly diſguſt 


every Reader whole Fancy is properly 
chaſtened by that Parent of ſober Criti- 
ciſm, from whom the STAGyRITE drew 
every Precept, unerring Nature. The 


firſt Act of both is full of thoſe pretiy 


Abſurdities; indeed GuARINi ſo faithfully 
copies his Predeceſſor, that LIx co utters 
Darvz's Thoughts throughout, and almoſt 
too in the ſame Expreſſions. F or Example , 


Odi quel Uſcignuolo 
Che va diramo in ramo 


Can tando, Jo amo, Io amo. 
Dafn. in Am. Act. I. 


Quell“ 


Ann 2 bo. 

þ e * E 

. Quell Augellin, che canta e 
Si dolcemente, e laſcivetto vola " 4 
Or da PAbete al Fagglo, ' 
Ed or dal Faggio al Mito, * 


il A 


8' aveſſe umano Spirto, 
| 2 ardo d'amore, ardo d'amore. 
N Linco! in Paſtor r Fido, A! L 


1 Biſcia laſcia il ſuo ren e corre 2 " 
Cupida al ſuo Amatore-.. 8 Fa 
Van le Tigri in amore: gp 
8 Ama il Leon ſuperbo: 
. Dafne i in Aist, AR L 


This laſt deſcription of TAsso's, of the 
King of Love in the Brute Creation, is in- 


deed unaffectedly beautiful, but Guarini, 
thinking it a plain and ſpiritleſs Obſerva- 
tion, has Talianis ed it to wo own F ancy 
in the Aro. $0502 1779 ach 


my 


ISIS IS 
£4 Sf „„ £8 


Mugs! in mandra Parmento, et quei muggiti 
Sono amoroſi inviti. = 
Rugge il Leone al boſeo, - = 

Ne quel ruggito è d'ira 
Coſi d amor Solpi ſpira. | 


" Paſtor Fid, Act. I. 
7 5 This 
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This Lion (as Tuxszus — 0 of his Brother 
in SH AKESPEAR' S Midſummer Night's 
Dream) is à very gentle Beaſt, and of a 
good Conſcience. But I cannot diſmiſs this 
Paſſage without noticing the Merit of 
the AMSTERDAM Editor of 173 2, who 
foynds thig ingenious explanatory Note 
upon the poor Word . Nell iſteſſo modo 
(ſays he) or forſe meglio: quando fa Cof, 
cio e quando rugge. It may eaſily be 
conceived how a luxuriant Fancy may in 
the Heat of poetic Rapture glow up into 
Nonſenſe ; - but how a Commentator can 
C.colly explain it afterwards is beyond * 
Underſtanding to account for. 
| ,- A-ſhould. de glad if ſome of , thoſe 
Gentlemen, who are ſo willing. to believe 
the Superiority of the Italian Poets over 
their own Countrymen, would collate 
FLETCHER's Faithful -Shepherdeſs, and 
Mir rox's Conus, with the abovemen- 
tioned Pieces, and impartially conſider the 
full Merit of both. I dare fay they would 
find this Branch of Laurel, which thoſe 
two great Men have ſo ſuccefefully tranſ- 
planted from ITALY, flouriſhes better in 


FP temperate Dine, than on the 
| Banks 
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Banks of the TIBER. But, as the F alru- 
FUL SHEPHERDEsSS is more preciſely a 
dramatic paſtoral Poem than Comvs, and 
the firſt too that was attempted in our Lan- 
guage, I would reſt the Contention upon 
that alone. If they deſcend to particular 
Paſſages, the following may ſafely be 
put in Competition both for Taſte and 
Moral, with any they can produce from 
their favorite Authors. After the Satyr 
has left CLorin, the Faithful Shepher- 
defs, ſhe breaks out into Nays r 
5 en IX.. a 


na Allo — To go with thee. bk 
What ee or what private hidden Power 'S 
Is there in me to draw Submiſſion | 
From this rude Man or Beaſt ? Sure I am mortal: 
The Daughter of a Shepherd; he was mortal: 
And ſhe that bore me mortal: prick my Hand 
And it will bleed ; a Fever ſhakes me, ang 
The ſelf· ſame windthat makes theyoung Lambs ſhrink 
Makes me a- cold: my Fear ſays 1 am mortal: | 
Tet I have heard, my Mother told it me, 
And now I do believe it, if I keep -- m1 (rf 
My Virgin Flow'r uncropt, pute, chan, and fair 
No Goblin, Woods God,: Fairy, Elf, or Fiend, 
Satyr, or other Pow'r that haunts the Grove, 
Shall hurt my Body, or by vai Illuſion 
Draw me to wander alter idle Fires 

F 70 | Or 
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Or Voices calling me in dead of Night. 
To make me follow, and to tole me on 
Thro' Mire and ſtanding Pool, to find my Ruin: 
Elſe why ſhould this rough thing, who never knew 
Manners nor ſmooth Humanity, whoſe Heats 
Are rougher than himſelf, and more miſhapen, 
Thus mildly kneel to me ? Sure there's a Pow'e 

In that great Name of Virgin, that binds faſt 
All rude uncivil Bloods, all Appetites * 
That break their Confines, „ AS. 


-  PerIGoT's Declaration, of the Purity 
of his Love to AMORET, and the Chaſtity 

of his Intentions, is not with leſs Taſte 

_ deſcribed in the ſame Act, not for- 

getting how ingeniouſly the Poet has 

availed himſelf of the Prejudices imbibed 

in . 3 inniñble Powers. | 


O O do not wrong my honeſt 505 Truth: 
Myſelf and my Affections are as pure 
As thoſe chaſte Flames that burn before the Shrine 
Of the chaſte DAN: Only my It £215 
To draw. you thither was to plight our Troths 
With interchange of mutual chaſte Embraces, 6 
And ceremonious tying of our Souls : AF, | 
For to that holy Wood is conſecrate, | l : 
A virtuous Well, about whoſe flow ry Banks 
The nimble-footed Fairies dance their Rounds. _ 
By the pale Moon-ſhine, deren en ines . 
; YER ; Their 
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Their ſtolen Children, ſo to make em free 7 75 
From dying Fleſh, and dull Mortality; * 

By this fair Fount hath many a Shepherd ſworn, 
And given away his Freedom, many a Troth 
Been plight, which neither Envy, nor old Time 
Could ever break, with many a chaſte 52 given 
In * of 1 W $4 | Act. I. 


And AMARILLIS' 8 Deſcription of the 
fallen, Shepherd, his Dog, and his F locks, 
is as elegant. When 1 here, fa elegant, 
I would not be underſtood to mean that 
the Objects deſcribed are ſo, I mean the 
Deſcription only ; for Poetry, as well as 
Painting, beipg an Imitative Art, a Poet 
may ſhew as much Ingenuity and Taſte 
in the Deſcription of a Deſart, .; 48 in that 


of che moſt flow'r ry e 


There is 4 ghepherd dwells © OLI 

Down by the Moor, whoſe Life hath ever ſhown 
More ſullen Diſcontent than SaTurNn'sBrow, :. 
When he ſits frowning on the Births of Men: 
One that doth wear himſelf away in Loneneſs, 
And never joys, unleſs it be in breaking 
The holy plighted Troths of mutual Souls 
One that Luſts after every ſev'ral Beauty, 
But yet was never known to love or like, 4 
Were the Face fairer and more full of Trutn 

9 Than 
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Than PHoEBE in her Fullneſs, or the Wh. 

Of ſmooth Ly zvs ; whoſe nigh-ſtary'd F locks. : 
Are always ſcabby, and infect all She 3 
They feed withal, whoſe Lambs are ever laſt. | 
And die before their weaning, and whoſe Dog 
Looks like his Maſter, lean, and full of Scurf, | 
Not caring for the Pipe or Whiltle Ac. t 


© << ws +d 


To dwell upon every Beauty in ati Piece 
would be to tranſeribe the whole, I ſhall 
therefore only add, that all Men of Genius, 
ſince the Death of the great Author, 
have concurred i in fac ing this moſt 
excellent Performance. As I have” ſo 
warmly ſpoken of this Play, give me 
Leave to recommend to you the addi- 
tional Pleaſure, when you next read it, of 
peruſing the Notes of the laſt Editor, Mr. 
Swank, Who has made ſome happy 
Emendations in the Text, and very appo- 
ſitely Hluſtrated his Author with ſeveral 
ſimilar Paſſages from Homer, TuxOSRI- 
TUs, VIRGIL, SPENSER; | SHAKESPEAR, 
and Mir ron. Notwithſtanding * 
I have faid concerning the Taliant, 1 
hope my Compliments, won't be unac- 
ceptable to our ingenious. Friend, whom 
we call PETRARCH, in his Retirement 
in 
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in the Vale of ——, known among us by 
the Name of V 4LcEvs4; and his amiable, 
I may ſay, his enchanting Lavra, Adieu. 
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To 1 


Have "ER ſeveral Days, my dear PR i- 

+ LEMON, feeding my Eyes with thoſe 
delicious Remains of ancient ArchiteQure, 
the Ruins of ParMyRra, with which 
thoſevery ingenious Gentlemen Mr. Daw- 
KINs and Mr. Woop, who made a Voyage 
into As1A on Purpoſe, with the much to 
be lamented Mr. Bouverit, have ſo great- 
ly entertained the Public. I am almoſt per- 
ſuaded that Loncinvs himſelf muſt have 
been the Architect of the Temple of the 
Sun. There is ſomething ſo ſublime in 
that View of the grand Entrance, and the 
noble Perſpective behind it; and ſo ana- 
logous to his capacious Conceptions of 
Greatneſs in poetical Compoſitions ; that 


many a one, with a Fancy leſs warm than 


mine, joined to a Temper ſomewhat more 
ap- would pronounce it abſolute- 

ly to be the Work of that great Genius, 
and endeavour to ſupport his Opinion, 


like a modern Controverſialiſt, with a 
hundred 
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hundred notable Conjectures tacked toge⸗ 
ther with Shreds of ancient Hiſtory, I 
muſt own I was greatly furprized that. 
among this prodigious Heap of magnifi- 
cent Ruins, there ſhould be found 'only 
four Ionic Pillars, and all the reſt ſhould 
be of the. CoxiN THAN Order. The 
Deteſtation the PaLMxxENES bore. to 
the Romans might be a ſtrong Reaſon 
there ſhould be none of the Touscan ; 

by why one Grecian Order ſhould be - 

ſo little uſed, and the other totally neg- 
lected, ſeems not ſo eaſily to be account- 
ed for, eſpecially too when the Ionic was 
more in uſe, thro' As1a Minor and the 
neighbouring Countries to PaLMyYRA, 
than both the other two joined together, 
'Tis true, indeed, the Simplicity of the 
Donic would have ill ſuited the magni- 
ficent Structures built in Honor of the 
greater Cœleſtial Gods, but might never- 
theleſs, with the utmoſt Propriety and- 
Taſte, have been applied in Temples of 
the inferior Deities, and more particularly 
too of thoſe who preſided over the Con- 
cerns of the innocent Shepherd and labo- 


rious s Huſbandman, Here not only the 
pPlwkbͤain 


* 
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plain ſubſtantial Column of the Donic, 
the Canon of whoſe Order wasaſcertained, 
not by the lofty Cedar, but by ſturdy 
Trees of 4 more common Growth, was 
the only proper Support for the Temple 
of Pax or SYLvanus, but the Orna- 
ments generally made uſe of in that Order 
were ſuch too as would be expected na- 
turally in Buildings. of that kind at the 
firſt Inſtitution, of this rural Religion ; 
namely, the Heads and Horns of Ani- 
mals "fired up in their Sacrifices. The 
want of this Species of. Architecture 
makes me ſuſpect, that the Ruins which 
now remain were built at a Time when 
an unbounded Luxury had over-run the , 
State, and almoſt extinguiſhed the natural 
| Taſte for Truth and Propriety. The great 
Critic juſt mentioned, has a moſt beauti- 
ful Obſervation, in his Treatiſe upon the 
Sublime, concerning the Effect which im- 
moderate Wealth has, both upon private 
Families and Nations, and the ſpeedy 
Progreſs it makes to obliterate in the hu- 
man Soul, by the Luxury, accompanying 
it, that noble and natural Regard for every 


| n of Virtue, which the benevo- 
lent 
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lent Author of our Being has originally 
implanted in us. I cannot conceive, 
« (ſays Loxcinvs) how it can happen 
<« otherwiſe, but that we, Who are ſo 
« doatingly fond of immenſe Riches, or, 
< to ſpeak more juſtly, who idolize them, 
« ſhould receive into our Souls thoſe 
« Evils which are congenial with them. 
« For Profuſion very cloſely follows 
« Wealth, or, as we may ſay, accompa- 
e nies it; and the latter having opened 
« the Gates both of Cities and private 
Families, they enter in and dwell toge- 
ther: where. having ſettled for ſome 
« Time they make their Neſt (as the Wiſe 
© obſerve) and preſently endeavouring to 
e propagate their Kind, they beget Pride 
te and Luxury, which are no ſpurious I{- 
ee ſues, but their true and legitimate Off- 
* ſpring. Whoever permit theſe Children 
« of Wealth to come to Maturity within 
e them, they ſoon bring forth thoſe impla- 
te cable Tyrants in their Souls, . 
te Injuſtice, and Impudence *,” Now, Hiſ- 
1 tory will inform us, that in all Empires a 


* Ou on e 2 Gees we 0100, &c. Lone, de 
Sublim. Page 248. Edit, Pearce, 
ſimilar 
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=] ſimilar Depravity of Taſte for Arts he Sei- 
ences and natural Beauty, has ever attend- 


ed a national Corru ption of Morals. In 


the glorious and virtuous Part of the Ro- 
Max Republic under the Conſuls, what 
admirable Edifices were erected for pub- 


lic Uſe, ſuch as Temples for the Wor- 


ſhip of the Gods, Senate-Houſes, Grana- 
Ties and Aquæducts In the Sink of Vice 
_under the Emperors, we hear of expenſive 
Mauſoleums, immenſe Circuſles, ſplen- 
did Amphitheatres, ſtately Columns dedi- 
cated to Monſters who diſgraced their 


Species, and many other taſteleſs Won- 
ders built for the Gratification of human 
Vanity. From hence I am inclinable to 


think the Ruins now before us were erect- 
cd in the Age immediately preceding, or 

in that of ZxNOBLIA herſelf; when the 
ſplendid CoxiIx THAN only could ſatisfy 
the Luxury of the Times, which had 


eradicated that Taſte for Propriety as other- 


wiſe would have been occaſionally de- 
lighted with the milder Charms of the 
Donic Order. Nevertheleſs conſidering 


x⁊ true Taſte for Architecture muſt have 


my this indiſcriminate Magnificence, 
4 6 and 
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and chat many of cheſe Buildings too are 
not only Inſtances of great Science, but 
likewiſe often applied with great Proprie- 

ty (for Inſtance, among others, the great 
Temple) I could not help falling into the 
ſame kind of Reflection as SULPICIUS 


makes, in his Letter to Cicero *, on 


ſeeing, in his Voyage from AsI1a, the 
Ruins of Mcina, MG ARA, the Pi- 
REEUS, and CoRINTH. Shall ſuch in- 


confiderable Creatures as myſelf, (laid 1) 


repine at any little private Loſs, when at 


one View T behold the aſtoniſhing Magni- 


ficence of ſo many hundred Families, and 
the vaſt public Structures of a mighty Ki 

dom, all in Ruins before me? — Indeed, Pui- 
LEMON, I begin to be aſhamed that you 
ever heard me murmur! — I am now go- 
ing with a Party of ſelect Friends of both 
Sexes to take a Tour of Pleaſure to ſeveral 
Seats in the North of 
return, you may rely upon receiving free 


* The humane Sulpicius thus apoſtrophizes himſelf, af- 
ter the Reflection. Hem ! nos homunculi indignamur, 
fi quis noſtrum interiit, aut occiſus eſt, quorum vita bre- 
vior eſſe debet, cum uno loco tot oppidum cadavera pro- 
jecta jaceant? Viſne tu te, Servi, cobibere, et meminiſſe, 
bominem te eſſe natum ? Epiſt. lib. iv. epiſt. 5. 


G N and 


ſhire. When 1 
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and impartial Obſervations upon what we 
ſe there, in the manner you delight in, 
when you delice me to give you my flaw 
of Soul. Adieu, my dear Friend, and 
continue to do me the Juſtice of thinking 
that my Heart always flows from my 
Tongue and Pen, eſpecially when I fay 
how much I am, | 


Your, &c. &c, 


2 LET. 
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To LEONORA. 127 


10 co you, my dear Lronok4, upon 
the Accompliſhment of all your own 
Wiſhes, and thoſe of a Man who 1 be- 
lieve is as dear to you as yourſelf ; at leaſt 
of one whoſe Happineſs is neceſſary to 
conſtitute yours, You are now entered 
into that State from whence, as our great 
Poet ſays, 

<« Relations dear, and all the Charities 

Of Father, Son, and Brother, Grit were known *. 


Give me leave, therefore, as the Tie of 
Blood betwixt us may in ſome meaſure 
authorize the Freedom, and the Friend- 
ſhip we have always had for each other - 
Kill more, to mix with the unfeigned Joy 

of Congratulation, the unreſtrainable Ten- 
derneſs of a Brother, and Concern of a 
Friend, in giving my Advice to you in 
this Scene of Happineſs, Nor think it 
any Reflection upon the Strength of your 
Heart, that I ſhould imagine I could wy 


* Par. Lol, Book the 4th. . 
G 2 Way 
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way contribute to your Felicity by Ad- 


monition, which is not concerning your 


Prudence (for, to free you at once from 


any pain of that ſort, I really think it in- 
capable of Improvement) but relating to 
the Obſervation of ſome inferior Excel- 
lencies, which with the generality of your 
Sex have paſt unregarded, but, give me 


leave to ſay, are as eſſentially neceſſary to 


preſerve a Huſband's Defires, as the more 


reſpectable Duties of a Wife. Tis not 


enough that a Woman is a faithful dome- 
ſtic Friend, ſhe ſhould daily ſtudy to in- 
veſt herſelf with a hundred little enchanting 
Graces, ſuitable to the Diſpoſition of the 
Man ſhe marries, if ſhe would ſtill retain 
thoſe unſpeakable Charms, conceived only 
by Lovers, with which ſhe originally cap- 
tivated his Heart. This grand Secret, my 
dear Siſter, lies' in this ſhort Precept, 
Never loſe the Miſtreſs in the Wife ; a Text 


of Bullion Senſe, which an Eſſay Writer 
would wire-draw into twenty glittering 
Pages. But as my Deſign 1s, not to gain 


your Applauſe of my Talent as a Writer, 
but to give a Hint for the Promotion of 
your Happinels: to ſay more will be un- 
: neceſſary, 


LET TER r 
neceſſary, to ſay/leſs would be unaffec- 


tionate. I know ſome of our Friends 
would rally me for laying ſo great a ſtreſs 
upon minute Embelliſhments of Mind and 
Body; but I would ſoon ſtop the Laugh- 
ter of thoſe Gain-ſayers by the following 
Fable, the Truth of whoſe Moral is as 
old and certain as the Foundation of the 
World, tho' the Story is my own Inven- 
tion. Psycue, a Virgin born in the 
Iſland of Cyervs, grew enamoured of 
Cue1D the Son of Venus. After making 
ſome unſucceſsful Attempts to inſpire the 
little God with a mutual Paſſion, ſhe re- 
tired from the World to vent her Com- 
plaints in melancholy Solitude. There 
dwelt not far from PAp Hos, the Metro- 
polis of the Country, a Nymph called 
TASTE, a Daughter of one of the GRActs, 
to whom the ViRTuts, ARTs, SCIENCES, 
and even the Goppess of the iſland her- 
ſelf often reſorted. For without the Afſ- 
ſiſtance of ſome ſecret Charms ſhe be- 
| ſtowed upon them, tho' they perhaps 
might ſometimes coldly ſatisfy the World, 
their Endeavours to enchant it were always 
ineffectual, Hither Psy CHE repaired, and 
0 A having 


86 LENFSS XBL: 
having diſcovered the Cauſe of her Uneaſi- 
neſs, ſupplicated the Nymph in the moſt 
humble manner to relieve her Diſtreſſes. 
Tasrg, who never refuſed to comply 
with the Petitions of her ſincere Votaries, 
heard the Virgin's Requeſt with Com- 
paſſion, and having made up a Zone of 
the ſame Materials with which ſhe had 


' formerly compoſed the Ceſtus of Venus, 


gave it her with the following Injunctions: 
Take, ſaid ſhe, my dear Psycne, this 
e magic Zone, and wear it perpetually 
round you, from whoſe latent Folds 
% ſuch an unſpeakable Power ſhall be 
te added to your natural Charms, that the 
* diſdainful God of ſoft Deſires ſhall not 
* only be captivated with your Beauty, 
as ſoon as he ſees you, but ſhall be re- 
te tained in a voluntary and pleaſurable 
Bondage as long as you preſerve this 
* myſterious Pledge of my Affection. 
Take the ſtricteſt Care therefore of this 
e ineſtimable Treaſure, for ſhould you 
* thro' Neglect be ſo unfortunate to loſe 
<« it, Curip has Wings and will make 
“ uſe of them to leave you.” Let it be 
ſufficient to ſay, that Psycnx bound the 
2255 
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Zone round her Waſte; and accordingly 


ſo far ſucceeded in her Wiſhes, that 


Hymn in his Saffron Robe ſoon pro- 
pounced a happy Union betwixt her and 
the Son of VENus. Days, Weeks, and 
Months paſſed an in uninterrupted Circles 
of ſtill-increafing Raptures. If Psveue 
went into the Meadows and Groves to 
taſte the Tribute of the returning Spring, 
Curip 5 ever ready to wanton before 
her, and fill her Lap with the choiceſt 


Flowers and Bloſſoms. If ſhe was ig- 


clinable in the Heat of Summer to viſit 


the Rivers and Fountains, his Image 


was conſtantly mixed with hers in the 
floating Mirror. Psyenꝝ began. now to 
think her Zone uſeleſs, and a trouble- 
ſome Incumbrance ; therefore being one 
Day fatigued with the uſual Sports of 
the Country, ſhe looſened the gol- 
den Studs with which it was faſtened 
round her Waiſt, ' and threw it diſdain- 


fully into the paſſing River. Very few 


Days paſſed after this, before ſhe per- 


ceived a viſible Alteration in the Af- 
fections of her adored Cupip; his Eyes | 


no longer languiſhed on hers with in- 


G 4 effable 7 
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effable Deſire; his Ears ceaſed, as they 
were wont, to be raviſhed with the 
Muſic of her Tongue; and a civil In- 
difference ſoon ſucceeded to the here- 
tofore glowing Language of Extacy. 
By degrees her Company grew every 
Day more and more diſpleaſing to 
him, till at length a total Diſguſt 
having ſeized his Fancy, he ſpread his 
roſy Wings in Air, and for ever left 
the deteſted Habitation of his once ow 
loved Psycns. 

Pray deliver my Congratilations upon 
this happy Occaſion to Ax1sTvs your- 
ſelf, and then I am ſure they will not fail 
of ms acceptable, 


Ta,” > 
Dear LE onNnoRA, _ 
| With the greateſt Sincerity, 


Your, &c. &c. 
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IT gave me uncommon Pleaſure that 
my Fable of Admonition was fo well 
received by you and ArisTus. Indeed, 
LronoRa, I can never think my Time 
better ſpent, than when I am employed 
in the Promotion of Happineſs in a Heart, 
ſo capable of every virtuous and elegant 
Sentiment as your own. I muſt confeſs, 
I had an Intention of ſending you an Epi- 
thalamium on your Wedding Day, but 
when I began to expreſs myſelf with the 
tendereſt Concern, and moſt ardent Wiſhes 
for your Happineſs, I found the Muſes, 
who are habituated to Fiction, were ſo 
unpropitious to unpoetical Truth, that, at 


the Concluſion of two or three honeſt 


Stanzas, I was obliged to drop my Pen, 
and offer up, in the Room of it, a free Li- 
bation of the Tears of Joy to the God of 
Marriage. However, as it was not then 
in my Power to amuſe you with any 
Poetry of my own Compoſition, I ſhall 

ä now 


| 
1 
= 
| 
| 
; 

| 
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now take the Liberty to ſend you, with- 
out any Apology, an old Song, wrote 
above a hundred Vears ago upon a ſimi- 
lar Occaſion, by the happy Bridegroom 
himſelf. And tho' this old Song has been 
ſo little heard of, and as yet introduced 
into no modern Collection, I dare venture 
to pronounce there is in it more genuine 
Poetry, eaſy Turn of Thought, Elegance 


of Diction, Delicacy of Sentiment, Tender- 


neſs of Heart, and natural Taſte for Hap- 

pineſs, than in all the Compoſitions of 
this Sort, I ever read, in any Language. 
But as you and ArisTus have the ſame 
way of thinking as this happy Bard, be'll 
preſently raiſe by Sympathy an Admirer 
in each of your Breaſts, and it is unne- 
ceſſary for me to beſpeak your Favour 
any farther. 


A SONG. 
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1. | 
WAY, let nought to Love difpleaſing, 
My WiniFREDA, move thy Fear, 
Let nought delay the heay'nly Blefling, 
Nor ſqueamiſh Pride, nor gloomy Care. 


What tho' no Grants of Royal Donors | 
With, pompous Titles grace our Blood, 

We'll ſhine in more ſubſtantial Honours, 
And to be noble we'll be good. 


III. | 

What tho' from Eo laviſh Bounty . 
No mighty Treaſures we poſſeſa, | 

We'll find within our Pittance Plenty, 

And be content without Exceſs, | 


Ati 255 | | | 
Still ſhall each kind returning Seaſon, | | 
Sufficient for our Wiſhes give, . 
For we will live a Life of Reaſon, | | ' 
And that's the only Life to live. | 


V. 1 11 3 
Our Name, whilſt Virtue thus we tender, 
Shall ſweetly ſound where -e er tis ſpoke, 
And all the Great Ones much ſhall wonder, 
How they admire ſuch little Folk. 


VI. Thro' 


. 

Thro' Youth and Age in Love excelling, 
We'll hand in hand together tread, | 
Sweet ſmiling Peace ſhall crown our Dwelling, 


And Babes, ſweet ſmiling Babes, our Bed. 

Ho ſhould I love the pretty Creatures, 

| Whilſt round my Knees they fondly clung, 
To ſee em look their Mother's Features, 

To hear 'em liſp their Mother's Tongue 


vm. 
And when with Envy Time tranſported 
Shall think to rob us of our Joys, 


You'll in your Girls again be courted, 
And I go wooing in _ _ 


May all the Prophetic Feelin gs of 
future Joys contained in this Song fall 
to the Lot of you and Yours ! But above 
all, may ſweet ſmiling Peace ſpread her 
Olive Branches over your Door, and 


_ yourſelves thoſe other Olive Branches 


round your Table !——My Spirits have 
been very low of late, which I attribute 
to beholding frequently ſome Objects of 
Diſtreſs about me. If therefore my Ma- 
As NN lady 


— 
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lady is owing either to corporeal or men- 

, tal Sympathy, I don't know where I can 

find a ſurer Remedy than under the ſame 

Roof with you and Ar1sTus. So you 
may expect a Patient very foon. I am, 


Your, &c. &c. 
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LETTER XV. 


To Evrnzuivs. 


Have been as often enraged, EUPHE- 

M1Us, as yourſelf, at the trite, dull, 
and falſe Obſervation, often made by the 
half-witted Pretenders to Learning, that 
we have no poetical Genius left among 
us. How far this 7afteleſs Prejudice againſt 
our own Times, may tend to extinguiſh 
what we have, I know not; but certain 1 
am, that, if this ſtupid Reverence for 
whatever was the ProduQtions of our An- 
ceſtors, and the more irrational * and 


bo This Failing is by no means totally peculiar to our 
preſent Age, (tho perhaps now carried higher than it 
ever was in any other;) for Hogacs makes the ſame 
Complaint of the Romans in his Time, in his 12 to 


 Avcvusrus. The Poet after Wade ingeniouſl 4 to his 


Patron ſhewed the hed and Abſurdity of the 
cries out, 


ractice, 


Indignor quicquam reprehendi, non quia craſſe 
CRP, illepideve — ſed = nuper. 


If the Reader would ſee one of the [ADE ingenious critical 


Performances ever publiſhed, I refer him to Mr, Hs 
Notes and Commentary on this Epiſtle, 


indiſcri- 
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indifcriminate negle& of our Contempo- 
-raries prevail, we ſhall be ſtigmatiſed 
by our more diſcerning Succeſſors as the 
leaden Sons of BororTIA were of old. 
For my Part, I am of Opinion, that there 
is now living a Poet of as genuine a 
Genius as this Kingdom ever produced, 
 SHAKESPEAR alone excepted. By poeti- 
cal Genius, I don't mean the mere talent 


of making Verſes, but that glorious Enthu- 


ſiaſm of Soul, that ine Frenzy in which 
the Poet's Eye rowling © glances from 
6 Heav n to Earth, from Earth to Hea- 


ben, as SHAKESPEAR fcelingly de- 


beides it. This alone is Poetry, aught 
elſe is a mechanical Art of putting Syl- 
lables harmoniouſly together. The Gen- 
tleman I mean is Doctor Ax1Ns1DE, the 
| worthy Author of -the Pleaſures of. Ima- 

gination, the moſt beautiful didafic 
Poem that ever adorned the. Engliſh 
Language. 1 Beſides this Leader of the 
Mafe's Train, we have others now living, 
who, in their reſpective Compoſitions, 
leave not only our deceaſed Poets, and 
thoſe of France 101 1 far behind 
them, 
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them, but even bear the Palm away 
from their Competitors of ancient Rome ; _ 
and, as HoMER deſcribes in his Games 
the Steeds of DioMepes prefling cloſe 
on the Chariot of EumzLus*, 1 


(Cloſe on EUmeLvs' Back they puff d the Wind, 
And ſeem'd juſt mounting on his Car behind, 
Full on his Neck he feels the ſultry Breeze, 
“And hov'ring o'er their ſtretching ſhadow ſees,) _ 
berge raff. 


they breathe, in the Race, even on the 

Shoulders of their Grecian Maſters. I 

ſhould not heſitate a moment to prefer 
the Elegy jn a Country Church-Yard, 

written bye Mr. Gray, of Peter-Houſe 

in Cambridge, to the beſt Performance, - 
in that kind, of Ovip, T1BuLLus, or 
PRoPERT1Us. Has HoRace any Moral 
Ode ſuperior to Mr, NucenT's Ode 10 
ManxinD, or any deſcriptive - one to 
Mr. CoLLins's Ode to the EveninG? 
Mr. Jos. WarTon's Ode to Fancy 
would not ſuffer by the ſame Compariſon. 
Tho' Mr. Jounson modeſtly calls his 
incomparable Satire on the Vanity of Human 


* Nliad 1. 


Wiſhes, 


FTT © 


_ Wiſhes, an Imitation of JuvxxAL, I believe 

no Man of true Taſte, and real Judgment 
would heſitate a Moment to prefer it to the 
Original. I ſhould pay Mr. Mason no 
Compliment to compare all the Excellen- 
cies in SENECA together to his elegant 
ELFRIDA ; nor do I think I ſhould at all 
degrade the ATHENIAN Stage to ſay, that 
the Palm of zragic Glory hangs wav' ring 
betwixt the conjoined Merit of Sopho- 
CLES's PHILOCTETES and the * OR DIP US 
Coloneus, and this modern Tragedy, did not 
Su Ak Es PEAR, like a Champion of old in- 
ſpired by all the Gods, ſtep majeſtically in 
to bear it away by ſupernatural Power from 
the utmoſt Force of human Abilities. I dare 
lay his Monopy, on the Death of Mr. Pore, 
wherein he has imitated the Stile of 
four of our Engliſh Poets, has given you 
and every Man of true Taſte, more 
Pleaſure than the joined Efforts of all 
the Wits in the celebrated Court of LRO 
the Tenth. There is another little Piece 

* I hope private Friendſhip does not prepoſſeſs m 
Judgment in thinking our Language will te enriched, 
very ſoon, by an elegant Tranſlation of SornhoclEs, now 
preparing for the Public, by that worthy Man and in- 
genious Writer Mr. FxanxLin, Profeſſor of Greek in 


the Univerſity of CamuBriDee.- | 
- + Theſe imitations of the ancient Roman Poets Famt- 


2 written 


I Irn kv 
written by the ſame Author, which has no 
Rival in the Court of Au Gus r us, entitled 
an Ode to a Water Nymph. Mr. WILLIAM 
Wutrrhrap, Mr. DyrR, Mr. IENNINd Ss, 
and ſeveral other Gentlemen, have given ſuf- 
ficient Proofs of Talents, which, did a pro- 
per Diſpoſition of the Times, to admire 
this fine Art, call forth their utmoſt Pow- 

ers, would arrive at a GRECIAN Perfec- 
tion. Theſe Opinions, you'll fay, are very 
bold ones to give under my Hand: but as I 
think I can ſupportthem by juſt Criticiſm, 
I ſhall not fear the miſplaced Imputation 
of being particular, for I am fore I ſhall 
not ſtand alone in my Judgment. I dare 
fay AMELIA will be pleaſed at my warm 
Defence of her favorite Poets, and pray 
tell her I ſhall eſteem her Approbation 
equal to the Applauſe of the French Aca- 
demy of Sciences, and would prefer to 
being a Member of that illuſtrious Society 
the pleaſure 4 ng myſelf hers 
ange Naar, &c. &c. 


| Anus gras ADA has mrs in his Academical Proluſions, 


where the Stiles of Lucan, Locus, CLAWDIAn, 
Ovi, Srarius, and VOII, are imitated by Janus 
Pas RUASIUs, PETERBeMBO,BALTHASAR CASTILIONIUS, 


Hxxcurss STROZzA, Jovianus Penraxus, and Ax- 


DREAS nd hoy Ne as he latinizes their Names. Lib, 2. 


Proluſ. 6. 
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"To Putieruny, "0 
"6D as I am Eien of 
the Entertainment of the Theatre, 

believe me I have lately received an Ad- 
dition to this favourite Pleaſure, and ſuch 
a one as you would have participated in 
very greatly with me. This was no lefs 
than a total Victory over that invete- 
rate Prejudice of our old Acquain- 
tance MiLoTos, who (like the old De- 
bauchee in GIL. Bras that thought the 
Works eyen of Nature daily decay'd) has 
ſo frequently maintained that the Pacul- 
ties of Mankind are much inferior to 
what they were in the laſt Generation. 
The old Gentleman, you know, till this 
Winter, has not been in Town theſe 
twenty Years, and conſequently totally 
| ignorant of the laſt Reſtoration of Nature 
in the Repreſentation. of Tragedy. When 


I mentioned my deſire of waiting, on him 
HT a4: to 


— 
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to the Play, he aſſented to my Propoſal 
with his uſual Chearfulneſs, but'at the 
ſame time ſpoke with wonderful Rapture 
of BETTERTON, PowELL and VERBRUG= 
GEN, and ſeemed to inſinuate, that he 
ſhould neceſſarily triumph in the Superio- 
rity of his Contemporaries over the mo- 
dern Heroes of the Buſkin. But judge 
what was my Satisfaction after the Play 
was over at his Pleaſurable Diſappoint- 
ment, when he ingenuouſly confeſs'd, that 
GARRICK was not only the beſt Actor 
he ever ſaw, but even exceeded the ut- 
moſt Conceptions he had formed of Thea- 


trical Excellence. It has been a pe- 


culiar Misfortune in the Repreſentation 
of Modern Tragedy, that the Subjects of 
it, by being moſtly royal Perſonages, were 
removed by their Rank from the com- 
mon Obſervation of Mankind; ſo that 
our firſt Players, being totally unacquaint- 
ed with the Characters, perhaps notably 
imagined that Princes were of a ſuperior 
Species to their Subjects, and therefore as 
= made his Spirits talk unintelligibly, 
they thought their imaginary Heroes 

(which 
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(which they had as little Conception of 
as the Rehearſal Poet had of atrial Be“ 
ings) ſhould mouth every Sentence inarti- 
culately. The Generality of Audiences 
are no more converſant with the Origi- 
nals than the Players themſelves; ſo they 
took this preternatural Way of ſpeaking 
as inſeparable from the Character of Ma- 
jeſty, till by Degrees, as PRIOR obſerves 
upon another Occafion, | 


«© Cuſtom confirm'd what Fancy had a begun” W 


and the deep-toned. Monotomy became 
the ſolemn Manner of Jpeaking Tragedy. 
This was the Situation in which this 
great Genius found the Stage about four- 
teen Years ago, who, being bleſt with 
every internal and external Qualification 
for repreſenting human kind in all its 
Subordinations ; having, on the one 
hand, a ſound Judgment, an elegant 
Taſte, a lively Fancy, with the . moſt 
penetrating diſcernment into the inmoſt 
Receſſes of the Heart; and, on the 
other, an Expreſlive Countenance, an 
Eye full of Luſtre, a fine Ear, a moſt 

-H 3 ; . muſical 
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muſi cal and articulate Voice, with" an 
uncommon Power to modulate it with 
eaſe to every 'Tranhition of Paffion, he 
reſtored Nature to her loſt Empire upon 
the Stage, and taught us by the Cake: 
tion,” of our ſympathizing Souls, that 
ings themſelves were Men, and felt like 
the reſt of their Species —From a Line : 
in HoRACE's Epiſtle to AvcvsTvs, 1 
am inclinable to "think that Roscivs was 
among the Romans what GARRICK is 
among us, and that Quin likewiſe in 
ContradiſtinQtion may be confidered as the 
Modern xox vs. | | 


ny Vis Elopis, 9 quæ da. — git 


In this place the E pithet 22 con- 
Gates to gravis, the "ies Cadence of 
Fisov, fears that Rosciuvs was ſtilful 
in the Tranſition from one Paſſion to 
another, and had © Aa wonderful Happi- 
neſs in accommodating himſelf to a 
Variety of Charidtcrs in Tragedy; ; 
whereas EsopUs was ſuited only, by 
his ſonorous full Voice and  graver 


Action, to one particular Species of 
| Charac- 
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Characters. The Epithet gravis, ap- 
plied; to Æsopus, has led the Commen- 
tators into a Miſtake concerning the 
Talents of Roscius: they imagine, be- 
cauſe the one is called the degp-ca- 
denc d Actor, that the other in Con- 
tradiſtinction muſt have been | ozly an 
— of Comedies. Their Authority 
for ſuch a Suppoſition ſeems to be this 
Sentagce of QUINCTILIAN, | . Roscivs 
citatior, Æsopus gravier, quod ille co- 
medias, hic tragæœdias egit. But Qu inc- 
 T1-LAAN,; conſidering the diſtance of 
Time he lived in from theſe famous 
Players, might poſſibly, know as little of 
the Matter as themſelves ; but that they 
were both miſtaken in this Point may 


be collected from Tur rx, their Cotem- _ 


porary, who celebrates his inimitable Ac- 
tion as à Tragic Player in the third Book 
De Oratore, as he had occaſionally in- 
ſtanc'd him, in the preceding Books 
upon the ſame Subject, as the fault- 
leſs Pattern for the Repreſentation of 
human Nature in its comic Moods, So 


Lib. xi . chap. 3. 
H 4 Excellent 
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excellent was this great Man in the 
Scenic Art, that his Name at length 
became, as we learn from the ſame 
Author, the Proverbial Criterion of Per- 
fection in every Art and Science; inſo- 
much that whoever grew remarkably 
eminent in any, was call'd the Rosc1vs 
of his Profeſſion. Hague hoc jamdiu eff 
conſecutus, ut, in quo quiſque artiſicio ex- 
celleret, is in ſuo genere Rosc tus dicere- 
tur *. Conſidering the Delight and Uſe 
that accrue to a rational Creature, from 
obſerving a natural Repreſentation of the 
Paſſions by which his own Species is 
perpetually | agitated, and conſequently 
the Effect that a well-regulated Stage 
muſt have upon the Taſte of a whole 
Nation, I am pleaſed that both the No- 
man and Engliſh Rosc us have been ſo 
highly applauded and eſteemed in their 
reſpective Countries, and that the greateſt 
Men in both have not only been enchanted 
with them upon the Stage, but have taken 
=} Delight to rank them among their Friends 
in private Society, —I have much to fay 


* Cicer, de Orat. lib. 1. 
| | to 


1 0 
| j 
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to you about ſome Lalian Buffſconry they 
are exhibiting at one 'of our Theatres, 
but ſhall'referve that till I have the Plea- 
ſure of ſeeing you, which, I have the 
Satisfaction to hear, will be very ſoon. 
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RE AT is the Joy 1 "eel Evcr- 
N10, that you ſo highly reliſh the 
Converſation of my Friend EurHREMIus, 
more eſpecially too as I was the fortu- 
nate Perſon who introduced you to each 
atier, for which, I muſt inſiſt upon it, 
you are both of you greatly indebted to 
me. I think indeed EuphEMIus is bleſ- 
ſed with a Grace in Converſation, and a 
Tafte in Society, ſuperior to any Man with 
whom I ever had the Happineſs of being 
acquainted. There ariſes from the Viva- 
City of his Fancy, the Delicacy of his Sen- 
timents, and the beautiful tho' unaffeted 
Arrangement of his Words, delivered with 
a Freedom of Countenance and Sweetneſs 


2 of Voice, ſuch an inexpreſſible Charm 


s pleaſingly bewitches the Attention of 
all who hear him. He can deſcant upon 
ſerious Affairs with the moſt becoming 

bad be Bhs | Air 
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Air of Gravity and Conſideration; with- 
out the leaſt Mixture of Auſterity or 
Philoſophical Affectation; and in the 
more eaſy Hours of ſocial Pleaſure, he 
can raiſe innocent and inſtructive - Mirth 
from the ſlighteſt Accident that happens, 
and convert the moſt common Subjects 
into a thouſand Turns of Wit and Hu- 
mour. One would imagine that Su AK E- 
SPEAR had been acquainted intimately 
with ſuch a Man, when he drew in ſo 
lively a manner the Character 15 Bion! in 


his Love $ Labour's s bo Joſt. 


= 
hs 
' ® 1 
* , 
1444 ©. 4 > 


6 — A mertier Man, 13 144 . 1 

& Within the Limits of becoming . i 

I never ſpent an Hour's Talk withal. T 

« His Eye begets Occaſion for his Wit; 

For ev'ry Object that the one doth catch, 

« The other turns to a Mirth· moving Jeſt, 

“ Which his fair Tongue Conceit 5 Expolitor) * 

& Delivers in fuch apt and gracious Words, 

That aged Ears play Truant at his Tales, 

And younger Hearings are quite e . 

© So ſweet alias "oy — Lazer 

But his chief Excellence conſiſts i in ads 
: dreſſing ; 
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dreſſing the Fair, when I have heard flow 
ou. his. as HomeR phraſes it, 


. a padue, tomora xuut eino. 
75 Iliad. lib. r. lin. 222. 


or, as oy Porn tranſlates it, [Words] 
40 Soft as the Fleeces of deſcending Snows,”” 


which beautiful Expreſſion DRYDEN has 
| copied and greatly improved, when he 
applies it to the ſoft Subject Jam ſpeaking 
of, making LON ORA, in his Spaniſh 
Fr yar, deſcribe the Addreſſes of Tokkis- 
Nox p in the following manner; 


« But whe he ſpoke what tender Words he ſaid, 
ce 80 ſoftly, that like Flakes of feather'd Snow | 


= ec rr boos th Act. I. 


This vftly Breathing "M Pervck of one 
Soul into another, is an Art in which 
Evynemivs is ſo happily killed, that 
Inſenfibility herſelf, in the ſhape of a Wo- 
man, would almoſt loſe her Nature in 
hearing him, and perceive the pleaſing 
Infection, would he attempt the Miracle. 
I have often obſerved, that this enchanting 
turn in Converſation prevails only in thoſe 


4 of 
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075 our own Sex, who haye converſed 
much with the more ſenſible Part of the 
other. OTway juſtly ſays, _ 


6 we Had been Brutes without them; 


for. let a Man' 8 Erudition = ever fo 
profound, his Fancy lively, and Judg- 
ment ſolid, this Grace, which is not 
to be deſcribed, . will be wanting, if 
his Soul has not been refined, and his 
Tongue attuned to this ſweet Melody 
by an habitual Intercourſe with theſe fair 
Preceptors. We are told thatVoiTuRE 
was as remarkably happy in Converſation 
as in his epiſtolary Writings. This 
muſt be attributed to his Intimacy with 
Meſdamoiſelles PAULET and RAMBoUIL= 
LET, and the Counteſs DE SABLE, more 
than to the Advantage of being a Friend 
to the learned Cosr AR. A Compariſon 
of this Author's Letters with thoſe of his 
Rival BALsAc, plainly evinces the Truth 
of this Obſervation. The eaſy Air, the 
happy Sprightlineſs, and elegant Turn of 
Expreſſion in the Compoſitions of the 
former, diſcover the Man of the World - 
educated in Courts, and poliſhed by that 
| | advantage- 


SE 
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advantageous Collifion with the brighteſt 
Part of our Species; ; whilſt laboured 
Language, and an Affectation in Senti- 
ment, inform us frequently, without the 
help of Hiſtory, that the other led the 
Life of a Recluſe in the Country. Hence 
it appears from the different productions 
of two Geniuſes of equal natural Talents, 
that more Taſte and Elegance i in Writing 
is to be acquired in a circle of Beauties 
at PAr1s, than in a earned Society of 
Capuchins in a Convent at ANGOULEME. 
— Pray tell the Ladies at —— that 
I am now more defirous than ever to 
get a Corner in your Heart, as I would 
have every Place open to me where 
they enter; eſpecially where they reign 
with ſuch unlimited Power. This you 
owe me; for you can never make more 
room for me there, than you will find 
for 2 07h in the Heart of | 


tho Tur. &c. Kc. 


I. E T. 


1 ap 7 * * wil. 


? 1849 ; 
To Ari I 5 T v 8. af ler 


1 


H Ay E x the laſt Week, Ger 
in the higheſt Luxury 2 human Soul 
is capable of receiving. I need not ex- 
lala what that Luxury was, . when 1 
inform you that I have been with that 
truly great Man  AGATHOCLES , at, his 
delightful Seat in the Country; Whoſe 
Accompliſhments and refined Humanity 
ennoble him infinitely more than that 
high Rank be inherits from a, Race of 
unſullied Anceſtors. Tho AGATH0- 
' CLES. was born to the firſt Honours, a 
Subject: can enjoy, ſupported. by. 4 For- 
tune few under Princes poſſeſs, he nei- 
ther does, nor has occaſion to value 
himſelf upon either, any farther than 
they empower him to gratify that moſt 
exquiſite of all Senſations, which the 
glowing Heart receives in relieving our 
Fellow- Creatures. Did the Great con- 
ider that they might deſcend, like the 
| k Dew 
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Dew of Heaven, to cheriſh deſpond- 


ing Merit, to comfort the Afflicted, to 
protect and redreſs the Injured, and to 
ſupport with chearful Suſtenance the 
helpleſs Poor, ſurely this Imitation of 
the moſt amiable Attribute belonging to 
the ATMrenrv, is more worthy of 


their Ambition than all the mighty Ti- 


tles the fawning Eaſt beſtows on it's 
haughty Monarchs. The moſt glori- 
ous Character in all the Mabometan Hiſ- 
tory is that of OMax, the ninth Caliph 
of the Race of Mzexwan. His + Life 
was one continued Act of Charity and 


Benevolence; a happy Prelude of his 
Reign was ſeen at his Coronation, for 


Hiſtory tells us that he gave from off 


his Back, as ſoon as the Ceremony of 
the Inauguration was over, his Imperial 


Robe adorned with Jewels of an im- 
menſe Value, even as he was deſcend- 
ing down the Steps from the Throne, 
'as an Alms to be diſtributed among the 


Andigent. 0 An is rus, more envy 


Oak this humane Sacrifice of Gran- 


deur to Benevolence, (for the Action 
| ay be conſidered thus emblematically) 


than 
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than the dazzling Splendor of all the 
Lords of the vaſt OTToMan' Empire l 
| But to return to AGATHOCEES, 

Whilt I was at his Caſtle, which, like 
the Queen of the Country, - overlooks 
the Subject Vales around it, I thought 
myſelf, from the lofty Situation of the 
Place, and the uncommon Goodneſs that 
perpetually reigned there, in Company 
with a Being of a ſuperior Order; of 
not unlike to our firſt Parent, as deſa 
cribed by MIL Trox, on the Top of a 
high Mountain, receiving Inſtruction from 
the Angel MicnarL: and indeed, often 
having entertained my Senſes with the 
moſt defireable Productions of Art and 

Science, and my Heart with the Con- 
templation of Goodneſs, I could not re- 
frain from burſting out into poor TY 
Exclamation, | | 
« How ſhall 1 part and whither wander donn aw 
te Into a lower World; to this obſcure, 

«© And wild? how ſhall I breathe in other Air 


5 Leſs pure, accuſtom'd to immortal Fruits? | 
| Parad. Loft, Book the xi. 


Tho the Taſte of this great Man is 
truly noble and refined in imparadiſing 
Se 6k N 
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(if J may uſe the Word) the Region 


round him; in the Collection of his Pic- 


tures; in the Oeconomy of his Family; 
and the Choice of his Pleaſures; a Taſte 
for a ſuperior Accompliſhment, I mean 
that Grace with which he accompanies 
every Word or Act of Benevolence, at- 
tracts the more particular Regard of 
Mankind, yet leaves them in Suſpence 
to decide which is moſt lovely, the Deed 
of Goodneſs, ot the Manner of perform- 
ing it. Without this happy Talent, Mu- 
nificence ſtabs a Dagger into the Breaſt 
of thoſe ſhe intends to relieve, with one 
Hand, while the diſplays her Bounty 
with the other, This will be fully ex- 
emplified in the following ſhort Story. 
PanporrFo MALATESTA the Sovereign 
of REMins, in the time of Pope Al Ex- 
ANDER VIth, was the richeſt Prince in 
Ttaly, who, after having, ſpent a deſpi- 
cable Life in the Arms of Luxury, was 
reduced, by a merited reverſe of For- 
tune, to ſeek for an Aſylum at laſt in 
a common Hoſpital at Bologna, The 
Account goes, that this Tyrant, for ſuch 

bo! was, being > from his Domi- 


nions, 
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nions, and berſeeutid by his Enemies, 


in Pain and Want fled to the above- men- 


tioned City, where at that very Time 
dwelt a Nobleman named PrzTRo DEL 
Saccio, a Native of Remini, who ſome 
few Years before had been driven from 
his Country by the Tyranny of MALA 
TESTA, who unjuſtly ſeized upon all 
his Poſſeſſions in that Principality, and 
put many of his Family to the Sword. 
When Word was brought to this Noble- 
man, that the late Uſurper was now in 
his Power, and that he might revenge 
thoſe Injuries by delivering him up to 
CsAR Box IA, or by killing him 
with his own Hand, the exaſperated 
Italian with ingenious Malice replied, 
„% Yes, I will now fully revenge the 
_ «< Injuries I have ſuſtained ; I will do 
% more than kill PandoLFo, for I will 
ce order him to be carried to the Hof- 

* pital I endowed myſelf, and let the 
* Tyrant know that the wretched Means 
of protracting a miſerable Being, is 
* owing to the Bounty of PIT RO DEL 
* SAccto,” — Such Cruelty will always 
attend ill conducted Bounty, however 
| I 2 other- 
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otherwiſe intended! Yet methinks Na- 
ture leads us ſo ſtrongly to adminiſter 

every Application of Humanity, with 
that /enzent Hand fo requiſite to make 
even Relief acceptable to an ingenuous 
Mind, that I wonder a proper Manner 
does not always accompany a benevolent 


Action; nay, farther, I am inclinable 


to think, where it does not, the Deed 
cannot proceed from a tender Sympa- 
thy of a Fellow-Creature's Diſtreſs, but 
from an Oſtentation of ſuperfluous Poſ- 
ſeflions. Of all Taſte may Heaven 
beſtow on me chiefly this! that when 
] rock the Cradle of the Orphan, or wipe 
the guſhing Tear from the Eyes of the 
Widow, I may adminiſter both in ſo ſi- 
lent a manner, that neither they ſhould 
feel the Pain of receiving, nor. the taint- 
ing Breath. of the World's Promulga- 
tion diſturb the quiet Purpoſe of my 
Heart, brooding , over it's unſpeakable 
Tranſport in 20 wan My Love 
to LEONORA, to whom 1 ought to 
add ſomething in Anſwer to her laſt 
Letter; - but Ideas of Compaſſion are 
now work'd up fo M in my Mind, 

b | and 
95 


LET TE 
and thoſe Dew-drops of T. enderneſi, as 
ſhe called them (when I wept over the 
little Foundling nurſed at a neighbouring 


Cottage): riſe ſo plentifully, that I muſt 
9 ſubſcribe myſelf | 


8 &. ; 
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To Ci ,,² 


VER V readily concur 3 in your Opinion, 
CR1ToPHILUS, that a Work of Cri- 
ticiſm is the moſt difficult to be executed 
with a proper Taſte of any literary Com- 
poſition whatever. There is ſomething 
ſo repugnant to the Pride of Mankind in 
general, ſomething ſo detractive from the 
ſuppoſed Sagacity of every Reader to pre- ' 
tend to inform by the dry Method of Pre- 
cept, that except an Author has all the 
Delicacy and artful Addreſs imaginable, 
to ſeem to accompany the Judgments of 
thoſe he writes for, rather than to lead 
them into Diſcoveries, in ſuch a Per- 
formance, he will meet with that kind of 
contemptuous Freatment, which thoſe 
g004-natured People receive, who are 
ready to give their unaſked Advice in the 
common Concerns of Life upon every 
Occaſion. It is highly neceſſary therefore, 
in ſuch kind of Writings, to ſacrifice libe- 
2 to the GRacks, without whoſe In- 
Jpiratign 
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ſpiration Learning will there degenerate 
into Pedantry, and the Precepts even of 
Wiſdom pal unreliſhed. An Author of a 
didactic Piece cannot be too circumſpedt; 
not only in the pleaſing Manner of addreſſ- 
ing his Reader, but in the inferior Parts 
too of Compoſition, that the Choice of 
his Words, and the Atrangement of his 
Periods, may adorn, and not degrade the 
Delicacy of his Subject. For want of 
this Refinement we have many lamenta- 
ble Inſtances of able Scholars having ſuc- 
ceeded very ill in Works, where they have 
betrayed the greateſt want of Taſte and 
Genius, whilſt they were unfortunately la- 
borious in endeavouring to point out thoſe 
Excellencies in others. I need go no far- 
ther for a Proof of this than Mr. Ad T Ho 
BLACKWALL's Introduction to the 
Claſſics. This Man was what is generally 
called a good Scholar, that is, he was gram- | 
matically Maſter of the two dead Lan- 
guages Greek and Latin, and had read 
over all the ancient Authors in-both ; but 
not having by Nature or Acquiſition that 


* He was a Schoolmaſter at Derby, His Book was 


publiſhed in 1718. 
I 4 happy 


— 
. ˙ ; ²˙ ! ⅛ e è r r 
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bappy Taſte of diſtinguiſhing Beauties, 
nor a Digeſtion (if I may ſo ſay) to aſſi- 
milate the Senſe of others into his own 


Underſtanding, his Conceptions were as 


crude as his Addreſs and Stile were un- 
pleaſing. Iremember the good old School- 


maſter, for ſuch he was, in one place in- 
forms us, ſpeaking of HeropoTUs and 


Livy, that © theſe two Princes of Greek 
* and Roman Hiſtory, tell a Story, and 


ce make up a Deſcription with inexpreſſible 
Grace; and ſo delicately mix great and 


* ittle Circumſtances, that there is both 


the utmoſt Dignity and Pleaſure in 


t it *. I leave you to animadvert on the 


Groſſneſs of theſe Metaphors, and paſs on 


to a Specimen both of wretched Writing, 


and undiſtinguiſhing Taſte. Having ſpoke 
much about the Inſufficiency of modern 
Tranſlators, to give us the Senſe of ancient 
Authors, he goes on thus: © Beſides the 
« weakening of the Senſe (tho' that be 


* far the moſt important Conſideration) 
« Greek and Latin have ſuch a noble 
6 Harmony of Seund, ſuch Force and Dig- 


6 ' nity of Numbers, and ſuch Delicacy of 
9 * Introd. to the Claſl. p. 26. 


e turn 
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* turn in the Periods, that cannot entirely 
e be preſerved in any Language in the 
« World. The two Languages are ſo 
e peculiarly ſuſceptive of all the Graces 
« of Wit and Elocution, that they are 
“ read with more Pleaſure and lively 
* Guſt, and conſequently with more 
Advantage, than the moſt perfect Tran- 
“ flation the ableſt Genius can compoſe, 
e or the ſtrongeſt modern Language can 
* bear *. Now beſides the aukward 
Diction, and unharmonious Cloſe of the 
Period, (two Faults he reaſonably might 
be expected to avoid, when the juſtly ad- 
mired Ancients were ſo ſtrongly in his 
Mind) he has huddled together his undiſ- 
tinguiſhed Commendations of the Greek 
and Latin, and ſo unjuſtly given the Pre- 
ference of the latter to our own copious 
Language, with that trite profound air of 
ridiculous Erudition, as muſt unavoidably 
have thoſe Effects upon his different Read, 
ers, which Mr. Poes deſcribes in his in- 
comparable Ef/ay on Criticiſm, 

« Such labour'd nothings in ſo grave a Stile, 

c Amae th' unlearn'd, and make the learned ſmile.” 


6 — — 


— 


But 


WP * — — 
7 


* Ibid. p. 57. 
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But let the Peace of Dulneſs brood over 
ſuch Lumber, and let us turn our Eyes to 
a more delightful Object, the Revival of 
the true Spirit of ancient Criticiſm in the 
Works of ſome illuſtrious modern Geni- 
uſes, who tread in the Steps of their ador'd 
Maſters as far as they went, and then 
penetrate deeper into the Laurel Grove 
of Science than any of their Predeceſſors 
ever ventured, The firſt I thalt mention 
is the great Author of Reflections Cri- 
tiques fur la Peinture et la Poefie ; aWork, 
which, in the Hands of an ordinary Writer, 
would have been an unentertaining String 
of dry Reflections upon thoſe Arts only, 
but under the Magic of his maſterly Pen, 
comprehends the moſt judicious Obſerya- 
tions upon every Idea of the human Mind, 
in each fimple and complicated Appear- 
. ance. The next is the ingenious Author 
of the Enquiry into the Life and Writings 
of HoMeR T, in which he has clearly de- 
monſtrated by irrefragable Reaſons, drawn 
from a Conjunction of moral and natural 


; 


Monſr. Abbe du Bos. 1581 

F Mr. BT. — a Scotch Gentleman, nden 
under the misfortune to have a fimilar Name to the 
Schoolmaſter above-cited, 


Bs | Cauſes, 
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Cauſes, that ſuch a Poet never could ariſe 
ſince him in the ſpace of two thouſand 
ſeven hundred Vears, for want of that hap- 
py Concurrence of Circumſtances, with- 
out which even this immortal Genius him- 
ſelf might have been in an inferior Rank 
of the Muſes Train. The lateſt that has 
improved our Taſte and enriched our Lan- 
guage, is the elegant Writer “ of thoſe 
inſtructiue Notes, and entertaining Com- 
mentary on HoRAcE's two critital Epiſ- 
tles, the one to the Pisos, commonly 
called the Art of Poetry, the other to 
AvuGusTvs ; to the latter of which is 


ſubjoined a Diſcourſe on Poetical Imita- 


tion, wherein he has nobly defended the 


Cauſe of congenial Fancies in all Apes, 


againſt the ill- grounded Clamor of popu- 
lar Ignorance and Envy, with the deep 
Spirit of Philoſophy, and the warm Zeal 
of a Lover. We find in the Works of 
theſe great Men, a pleaſing Power of ren- 
dering every Subject intereſting to the 
human Heart, by bringing home to our 
Breaſts Objects ſeemingly the moſt re- 
mote, and uniting z Train of captivating 


* Mr. H=—Dp of Emanuel College, Cambridge. 
Circum- 
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Circumſtances, ariſing naturally out of 


their Plans, which animates all their Writ- 


ings, not unlike the amiable Group of 
Figures in one of Poussix's Landſcapes, 
which gives a ſilent Leſſon of Morality 
unawares to the Beholder, who no more 
than the Shepherds in the Picture“, ima- 
gined to find, in that Arcadian Scene, 
any thing but ſhady Groves, clear Foun- 


The Picture here hinted at is deſcribed by the inge- 
nious ABBE' pu Bos above-mentioned, which I will give 
the Reader in his own'Words. After having obſerved 
that it was a — hr ancient Ax ca DIA, he conti- 
nues ;'** Le tableau dont je parle repreſente le payſage 
« d'une contree riante. Au milieu l'on voit le monument 
« d'une jeune fille morte a la fleur de ſon age: c'eſt ce 
% qu'on connoit par la Statue de cette fille couchee ſur 
« le tombeau a la maniere des anciens. L'inſcription 


* Sepulchrale n'eſt que quatre mots latins : | Je vivois ce- 


« pendant in-Arcadie, et in Arcadia ego. Mais cette in- 
«« ſcription fi courte fait faire les plus ſerieuſes reflections 


* a devs jeunes gargons et a deux jeunes filles parees de 


« guirlandes de fleurs, et qui paroiſſent avoir rencontre 
© ce monument ſi triſte en des lieux od l'on devine bien 
“ qu'ils ne cherchoient pas un objet affligeant. Un 
9 . eux fait remarquer aux autres cette inſcription 
* en la montrant du doigt, et l'on ne voit plus ſur leur vi- 
«« ſage, à travers Faffliftion qui sen empare, que les 
« reſtes d'une joye expirante, On s' imagine entendre les 
« reflections de ces jeunes perſonnes ſur la morte qui n'e- 
„ pargne in Page ni la beauté, et contre laquelle les 
« plus heureux climats n' ont point d'azile. On, ſe fi- 
" gure ce qu'elles vont ſe dire de touchant lorfqu'elles 
* ſeront revenues de la premiere ſurpriſe, et l'on Vap- 


« plique a ſoi-meme et a ceux pour qui l'on $'intereſſe.” 


N . Refl. Crit. Sect. VI. 
BE | tains 
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tains, verdant Meadows, and other com- 
mon Aſſemblages of a rural Proſpect.— I 
am much obliged to you for your ingeni- 
ous Obſervations upon that ancient Se- 
pulchral Inſcription J lately ſent you; nor 


would J have you aſhamed if hereafter it 


ſhould prove the ingenious Imitation of 
ſome Modern ; for you know the great 
SCALIGER himſelf was impoſed upon in 
this manner by MURET, which was ac- 
knowledged by all the Learned to be a 
greater Proof of the Abilities of the latter, 
than of the want of any critical Acumen 
in the former. I ſhall expect to meet you 
at the Grand Emporium very ſoon, there- 
fore ſhall add no more than that I am 


Your, &c. &c. 


LE T- 


the Enquiry into the Life and 


[-rad } | 


n 
ITO EUr HRMIUS. 


OY to the World, Evenuemivs, that 

a freſh Spring of almoſt inexhauſtible 
Pleaſure is opened, now a mythological 
Key is given to the Wiſdom of theAncients, 
But I little thought, when I ſent you the 
ingenious Profeſſor's Book“, that I ſhould 
embarraſs myſelf” in. a cruel Alternative, 
either of denying a Requeſt of your's on one 
hand, or of expoſing my want of Abili- 
ties to you in attempting to comply with 
it on the other. The Reaſon you aſſign 
for deſiring me to draw out a Mythological 
Genealogy of TasTE, in the manner of 


* Letters concerning er (written by the Author of 

ritings of Homer) to which 
Work, in compariſon of the other, we may apply thoſe 
Words of TuLLY, Non eſt enim, ut in arce poni poſſit, 
_ quaſi illa Minerva Phidiæ: ſed tamen, ut ex eidem 


officini exiſſe appareat. | | 
Introd. ad Parad. 


the 
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the Ancients, would hold good that 1 

ſhould turn the Tables upon you, and 
leave the Taſk in far abler Hands: for 
the ingenious Obſervations you made, 
whilſt we were reading over together the 
four firtt Books of DioporRus Sicorus, 
convince me 1 ſhould ſpend. my Time 
more uſefully in reading an entertaining 
Fable of yours on this Subject, than in at- 
tempting to compoſe one myſelf. But as 
the Friendſhip ſubſiſting betwixt us de- 
mands that I ſhould run the hazard of 
giving you a diſadvantageous Opinion of 
my Capacity, rather than of my Inclina- 
tion to ſatisfy your Defire, I will endea- 
vour to recall ſome Idea of that Philoſo- 
phical Spirit which diſcovers itſelf in all 
your Reflections upon the Compoſitions 

of the Ancients, and entertain you, as 
Dependents upon great Men do their Pa- 
trons, with a Banquet of your own pro- 
viding. 

In a Cave of a Mountain in the Iſland of 
CR RTR dwelt a Nymph called Cox TRM? 
PLATION, ſprung, as the Mytbologiſts re- 
er from the greateſt of the 
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Gods; for, according to their Accounts, 
ſhe was conceived and leapt forth from 
the Brain: of her Celeſtial Parent, as 
PalLLAs did, whilſt he was deeply atten- 
tive in beholding the Beauties of the 
Creation. In this ſacred Retirement the 
Nymph had lived many Ages, whither 
ſeveral ancient Poets, Heroes, Philoſo- 
phers, and Legiſlators frequently reſorted, 
for no one ever left her without receiving 
the utmoſt Happineſs from her divine 
Precepts. As APpoLLo was wandering 
one Day over the Top of this Moun- 
tain, he chanced to light upon this hea- 
venly Maid, whilſt ſhe was buſied in her 
uſual Employment of meditating on this 
ſtupendous Syſtem, and the divine Per- 
fections of the great Creator of the World. 
Smit with her Charms, he immediately 
deſcended into the Cave, and having en- 
joyed her, ſhe bore him a Son, whom the 
God named Evpoxvs, alluding to the 
noble Ideas which filled the Mother's 
Mind when he firſt beheld her. Tis 
ſaid, as the Nymph Cox TEMPLATION 
Was one Night counting the Stars, and 
4 1 deſcribing 
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deſcribing on the Sand with a Wand their 


different Situations -and Motions, having 
left the Child not far off on a Bed of 
Violets, that the Nightingale came and 
covered him with Laurel Leaves, and 
lulled him to Sleep with the Melody of 
her Song, ſoftly modulated to the tender 
Ear of the liſt'ning Infant. About this 
Time the DRIPHIAN ORACLE declared 
that a Ray of Light was deſcended from 
the Sun, and being diſcerped from that 
mighty Luminary ſhould be ſpread all 
over Greece, Italy, and Part of Afia- 
Minor for many Ages, When Eu- 
'DOXVs had paſſed the Years of Childhood, 
APOLLO being defirous not only to in- 
ſtruct him in the abſtruſer Knowledge of 


his Mother, but to unite in his Education 


a thorough Reliſh of ſuch other Arts and 
Sciences, as might render him a Bene- 
factor to Mankind in general, and his fa- 
vourite Nation the Greeks in particular, 
he took the Boy to his own beloved Seat 
of Retirement, and committed his Darling 
Charge to the Care of the NINE Mvses, 
and their Siſters the Heavenly GRACES. 
| K Here 
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Here Evpoxvs was inſtructed, firſt how 
the Great ARCHITECT of the Creation 
divided the warring Elements, and out of 
CHaos formed by his Plaſtic Mandate the 
unmeaſurable Frame of this ſtupendous 
Univerſe, Next, how the refulgent Source 
of Light and Heat, the Sun, ſprung thro 
the blue Serene of Heaven, and being 
fixed immoveable in the Center of all, 
drew round his glorious Orb thoſe infe- 
rior Globes, whoſe certain and unerring 
Courſes, in unchangeable Periods of Time, 
form that ætherial Harmony. impercep- 
tible to all Beings but the Inhabitants of 
Heaven. Then he was. told how the 
oblique Poſition of this our Earth in its 
annual Progreſs cauſed the Delightful 
Revolutions of Seafons; how the ſoft 
deſcending Rains and genial Warmth of 
Spring, opened the relenting Earth, 
called forth the infant Buds, and after- 
wards unfolded all the vegetable Pride 
of Flowers and Bloſſoms ; how the more 
perpendicular Rays of Heat ripened the 
riſing Harveſt in Summer; how Autumn 
gloried in the regal Hue of it's purple 
| Vintage ; 
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Vintage; and laſtly, how the ſterile 
Winter itſelf was as uſeful to Mortals 
as the other teeming Seaſons, by afford- 
ing in its cold Embraces the requifite 
Reſt to the ſleeping Vegetables, which 
thereby gain freſh Vigour to renew their 
Species, and to perpetuate Suſtenance 
to all Animals, in the ſame Rotation, 
till Time ſhall be no mote. From this 

general Knowledge of Nature, he was 
led to enquire into the Conſtruction of 
particular Parts, the Bodies of Animals, 
and eſpecially thoſe of the human Race; 
to diſcover the Cauſes of Pain and Diſ- 
eaſe, and by what Methods to reſtore . 


them to their priſtine Beauty and internal 


Harmony called Health, and to recall 
the natural original Senſations of Eaſe 
and Pleaſure. When the DAVvoRHT RRS 
of Memory had fully inſtructed Evpoxvs, 
as APoLLo had directed them, in every 
Branch of this Knowledge, they brought 
him by degrees to conceive that an æthe- 
rial Spirit was for a while united with the 
human Body; how it was agitated by 
different Paſſions whilſt in this Conjunc- 

35 tion; 
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tion; and then after Solution, the Body 
-ſhould return to its kindred Duſt, out of 
which it was formed, and the Soul to a 
ſeparate. State of Happineſs or Miſery, 
according as it acted in this probationary 
State on Earth. Having taken this View 
of Man in the abſtract with all his Wants 
and Infirmities, the Muszs, - laſt of all, 
gave their Diſciple a thorough Inſight into 
the human Race in Society, where, by the 
Goodneſs of the firſt Author of all Things, 
theſe very Deficiencies of Individuals 
united the whole Species, and the mutual 
Supply of each others Wants linked all 
Degrees into one irrefragable Chain toge- 
ther, each different Part of which reci- 
| Procally depended upon the other, from 
the Beginning to the End. They taught 
him-too, by way of Amuſement, the Uſe 
and Power of Muſic, Painting, and Poetry, 
the firſt of which could aſſwage mental 
Agony; ; the ſecond revive paſt Pleaſures 
in beholding beautiful Objects; and the 
third inſpire by a true Love of Virtue, by 
| perpetuating the rever'd Memory of thoſe 


who had been Ornaments to our Species. 
Eupoxus, 
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Eu poxus, being at length quite accom- 
pliſned in every Art and Science, became 
enamoured of one of the Graces, who 
returned his Paſſion with mutual Ardor: | 
One Day they took an Opportunity, whilſt 
the other two were buſied in ſportivg 
with F LORA and her train of LEPHYRS, 
to gratify their Deſires in a Cave of Mount 
| Ida. The Offspring of their Embraces 
was a Daughter, whom the fond Parents 
named CatocacaraENA. This Nymph, 
who inherited all the Knowledge of her 
Father, and all the Charms of her Mo- 
ther, became, as ſhe grew up, the chief 
Favourite both of Gods and Men. In the 
celeſtial Banquets ſhe always ſat next to 
Venus, and on Earth had the Honour 
attributed to her of inſpiring whatever was 
uncommonly beautiful in Morals, Arts, 
and Sciences. 
In this manner, my dear Evens, 

the ancient Mythologiſts would have 
drawn the Genealogy of TAs TE, making 
her the Daughter of one of the Graces, 
begot by KNOWLEDGE, who was the Son 
of CoNTEMPLATION. the Truth of this 


K 3 figurative 


134 LETTER XX. 
figurative Repreſentation you may eaſily 
prove by comparing it with the Hiſtory 
of your own Mind, where you can trace 
the Goddeſs from her Birth, to the full 
Charms of her ripeſt Age. Adieu, my 
Friend, and may ſhe till attend you thro' 
Life in every Purſuit, whether in Arts, 
Sciences, Morals, or Religion. I am 


Your, &c. &c. 


The End of the LETTERS. 
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|, 


IF E, as Cepxs * paints it, is a large 
Manſion, and Infancy the Entrance 


into it, where ten thouſand Fancies and 
Opinions of different kinds are continually 


waiting to allure every new Comer to their 
reſpective Apartments: tis the Duty 
therefore of Parents, like the good Genius 


he deſcribes, to inform them which of 


® Inthe mythological Picture. . 
W theſe 
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theſe are inveſted with true, and which 
with fallacious Appearances. But there 
is a Defect too often in the manner uſed 
to attain this deſireable End; for Auſte- 


Tity and Rigour are indiſcriminately ex- 


erted toward the Good and the Bad, the 


Generous and the Froward ; fo that very 
frequently the Puniſhments which are in- 
tended to drive them by Force from Vice, 
give them a Diſguſt to Virtue, which, 
properly recommended, has Charms ſuf- 
ficient, when known, to attract the Mind 
without any ſecondary Motive. 
In that polite Age, when Greece was 
in all her Glory, there lived at Athens a 
noble Citizen named DEMochirus; 
whom Affluence of Fortune, Generoſity 
of Temper, and Extent of Knowledge, 
made the Delight of the Poor, an Exam- 
ple to the Rich, a Benefactor to the Diſ- 
treſſed, and an Ornament to his Country. 
But amidſt all the Bleſſings Power and 
Virtue could beſtow, he was ſuddenly 
rendered the moſt miſerable of Men, by 
the Death of his Wife AsrAsTA, who. 
dying i in Childbed, left him the Conſola- 
tion alone of being Father to an Infant 
; which 
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which was a living Image of its deceaſed 
Mother. It was a long time before his 
Philoſophy could get the better of his 
immoderate Grief; but his Paſſion being 
allayed by Degrees, he reſumed the Man, 
and ſubmitted again to the Dictates of 
Reaſon. His Thoughts now wholly turn- 
ed on the Education of his Son Euene- 
MON (for ſo he called the Boy) whoſe 
very dawnof Infancy promiſed the greateſt 
Splendor ; but confidering that the Viva- 
city of his Temper would greatly expoſe 
him to the Seductions of the World, he 
would often, as the Child fat playing on 
his Lap, mix an anxious Tear with the 
Smiles of paternal Pleaſure. When Eu- 
PHEMION was paſt his Childhood, the 
prudent DrMockirus thought of an Ex- 
pedient to make Pleaſure the Paſſage to 
Virtue, as Virtue was the only one to real 
Pleaſure; for knowing, from his own paſt 

Conduct, the Propenſity of Youth to Vo- 
luptuouſneſs, he made that the Enforce- 
ment of his Precepts, which generally is 
the Bane to all Morality. As they were 
walking together in a Gallery of Pictures, 
Behold, my Son, ſays the Father, (ob 
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ſerving his Inclination to Women) that 
Repreſentation of perfect Beauty embracing 
with no ſmall Exſtacy a young Man that 
kneels before her. Methinks, cries Eu- 
phemion, interrupting him, I can read in 
the Painting the greateſt Tranſport of Soul; 
and ſure he has ſufficient Reaſon to ap- 
pear lo enraptured, when. the Maſter- 
piece of Heaven is in his Poſſeſſion. You 
ſpeak, continues Democritus, as if you 
envied his Situation, and with too much 
Warmth and Enthuſiaſm, of Objects that 
are ſo eaſily to be obtained. To be ob- 
tained ! replied Euphemion ; by what Means, 
and by whom? If it is in my Power, O 
tell me the Way, for it will make your 
Son the happieſt of Mortals. , Alas! faid 
the Father, ſighing, I'm afraid the Im- 
patience of your Temper will never ſuffer 
you to undergo the Self-denial and Delay 
that is requiſite before you can arrive at 
ſuch a height of Felicity. The Boy till 
urging his Requeſt with more Vehemence 
than ever, Democritus began in the follow- 
ing Manner. Since you preſs me ſo earneſt- 
ly to inſtru you in a Myſtery that if ob- 


ſerved will procure you an Original equal 
| | | to 
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to that Repreſentation, you muſt be very 
cautious, when once you are initiated, not 
to deviate in the leaſt from the divine In- 
ſtitution, nor to divulge the Secret; for 
the Delinquent, in ſuch Caſes, is always 
puniſhed with Death, by the Deity to 
whom the Temple of thoſe Rites are de- 
dicated. The Story then, which never 
is told to any but thoſe who are reſolved: 
to follow the great Example, is this. 
The young Man you ſee there was a Na- 
tive of Cyprus, who, being extremely ad- 
dicted to Women, fell deſperately in Love 
with an ideal Beauty, the Offspring of his 
own Imagination. As he was ſitting one 
Day by the ſide of a Fountain, ſighing for 
the viſionary Object of his Deſires, he 
fell aſleep, and dreamt that Diana deſ- 
cended to him from a Cloud, and pro- 
miſed him the actual Enjoyment of his 
Wiſhes, provided he retired immediately 
to Epheſus, and during the Space of four 
Years lived in Chaſtity, and applied him- 
ſelf to the Cultivation of his Mind, ac- 
cording - to the Precepts of Philoſophy. 
The Viſion ſeemed ſo ſtrong to the young 


Lover, that he complied with the celeſtial 
Admo- 


rn 
Admonition, and baniſhing from his 
Thoughts, as ſoon as poſſible, all volup- 


tuous Deſires, he repaired to the Place 


Where the Goddeſs commanded him to 
go. At the End of four Years, when 
he had faithfully compleated the proba- 
tionary State, he was tranſported back 
again in his Sleep to the Fountain where 
he firſt ſaw the Deity, and awakening 
ſuddenly, found, to his no ſmall Surprize, 
that beautiful Virgin, the Reward of his 
Labours, embracing him in the Manner 
deſcribed by the Artiſt. This, my Son, 
afterwards Armen a religious Myſtery, 
and is (fince you are acquainted with the 
Riſe of it) the Teſt which you muſt now 
inevitably undergo. Diveſt yourſelf there- 
fore for a while of all the Affections which 
you 'have hitherto contracted, - and vie 
with the reſolute Cyprian, that you may 


85 participate his Bliſs, Evuynemion, who 


was all this Time attentive to what his 
Father ſaid, could not help expreſſing 


ſome Concern at fo ſevere an Injunction; 


however, recollecting that he was only to 
curb his Pafhon for; the preſent, in order 
to give a greater Looſe to it hereafter, he 
| reſolved 
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reſolved from that Hour to begin the 


Trial, Accordingly, at the Age of fif- 


teen he retired from all Objects that might 
in the leaſt tend to divert his Mind from 
Philoſophy. The firſt Year was ſpent in 
continual Struggles between Paſſion and 
Reaſon ; the ſecond made his folitary Life 


ſomewhat more agreeable ; the third 


| afforded real Pleaſure in the Purſuit, ex- 


clufive of the Object purſued; and the 


fourth compleated the, happy Deluſion, to 
render him, by habitual Study, entirely 
Maſter of himſelf. At the Expiration of 
the Term, he ſeemed very little ſollici- 
tous about the Original Inducement ; but 
recollecting ſome Circumſtances of the 
promiſed Fair, he enquired of his Father 
one Day, in a ludicrous Manner, when he 
ſhould: poſſeſs the Nymph in reward of 
his Labours, To which DrMOcRITus 
replied : My Son, the Account I gave 
you of the Cyprian, as you ſeem already 
to underſtand, was entirely fabulous ; the 
whole Picture is an ingenious Allegory. I 
uſed this Device to lead you imperceptibly 
Into the Path of true Pleaſure, and to 
make your Life an Explanation of thoſe 

two 
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two Figures. The one is ſuppoſed to be 
Happineſs, : the Daughter of Virtue and 
| Moderation; the other the Emblem of 
human Life courting her Embrace, whom 
ſhe never fails to careſs with mutual Af- 
fection, when conducted by her celeſtial 
Parents. You expected only a fugitive 
- Pleaſure, as the Recompence of your Per- 
ſeverance, but are now in Poſſeſſion of a 
permanent one, that will attend you 
through Life with unchangeable Fide- 
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On the PoWER of HAIr. 


Agro in corde ſemeſeit. J vv. 
MON G the many ingenious Eſ- 


to find a greater Streſs laid upon the 
Danger of contracting ill Habits, which, 


once acquired, ſuryive the Paſſions which 
' originally created them, and even govern- 


Reaſon herſelf, after thoſe rebellious Sub- 


jets have been brought to Obedience. 


Some modern Authors, who have very 
juſtly gained an immortal Reputation by 
their other Writings, have either totally 
neglected this important Point, or ſlightly 

diſcuſſed it, as a thing little neceſſary, and 


ſubſtituted Phyſical Preſcriptions for the 


Management of the Body, inſtead of Mo- 


ral Precepts for the Improvement of the 


Mind. But even among others, who 
have more judiciouſly treated this Subject, 
and N attended 35 to the Cultiva- 
tion 


ſays, that have been written upon 
Education, it has often ſurpriſed me, not 


r 
tion of the Underſtanding, too little Care 
has been had to the early Management of 
the Heart, and eſpecially to inſpireit with a 
neceſſary Caution againſt the Enchantments 
of Habit. I dare ſay, there is no one 
but ſees, even in the ſmall Circle of his 
Acquaintance, either the ridiculous or 
miſchievous Effects of it; which, tho“ 
perhaps caſually contra bed, yet nou- 
riſhed by Time, firſt gains by Degrees a 
a Familiarity with the Breaſt, and at length 
uncontrollably uſurps a deſpotick Power 
cover Head and Heart. In Children, there- 
fore, whoſe Minds, like Wax, are ſubject 
to the ſlighteſt Impteffous, every Action 
ſhould carefully be obſerved, and, if fre- 
quently repeated (as the Repetition of an 
Action is the tacit Approbation of it) it.is 
the principal Duty of a Parent to find out 
the Source, and encourage, or reſtrain 
the Inclination, as it agrees with, or de- 
viates from, Virtue. 
_ Antiquity affords two moſt beautiful | 
Repreſentations of the Nature of Virtue 
and vicious Pleaſure, and of all the mental 
Attendants'on both. The one is PRoDI1- 
cus's Fable of the Choice of HercuLEs, 
| told 
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told by SocRATEs in the Memorabilia of 
XeNoPHoN : The other a Deſcription of 
'a mythological Picture, in -the Temple 
of SATURN, invented by CEBes, the 
Theban, the Diſciple of SocRATEs. The 
former paints ViRTUE and PLEASURE in 
their proper Colours, the latter informs us 
how we are often deceived by their falla- 
cious Appearances; and by perſonalizing 
the Affections of the Mind, brings the 
whole Court, as it were, of both, before 
our Eyes, and then inſtructs us how to 
| ſhun the Deluſions of the one, and follow 
the Society of the other to the Seat of 
Happineſs. Upon theſe two Plans I have 
formed a third, on the irreſiſtible Foree 
of Habit ; which I look upon as a proper 
Supplement to both. If it gives either 
Delight or Inſtruction to the Reader, his 
Praiſe is due to PRopicus, to whom I 
am indebted, tho' not for the Invention, 
yet totally for the allegorical Deſign of 
the Fable. I call, therefore, on him, 
as - LucrET1vs did heretofore on his 


Maſter EP1CURUS. 


Te ſequor, o Graiz gentis decus, inque tuis nunc 


Non 


Fixa pedum pono — 1 2 ſignis, 
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Non ita certandi cupidus, quam propter amorem, 
Quod te imitari aveo. 
Hirxkernius, an ancient King of 
Exypt, in whoſe Reign hieroglyphical 
Learning arrived at its utmoſt Perfection, 
thro which the Youth of the Kingdom 
were inſtructed in the Myſteries of their 
Religion, and the ſocial Duties of Mora- 
lity, had a Son, named EveTnres, a 
Prince naturally of the moſt humane and 
. "benevolent Diſpoſition; but being indued 
at the ſame time with ſuch violent Paſ- 
ſions, as generally accompany great 
Minds, he was often in his Infancy, ere 
Reaſon had aſſumed her Empire, preci- 
pitated by them into an habitual Fondneſs 
for thoſe things, that would have proved 
deſtructive to his Happineſs, and a like 
_ Diſreliſh for Others, that were moſt eon- 
ducive to it. This unhappy Temper, no 
doubt, gave great Uneaſineſs to his ten- 
der Father, who was not only adored by 
his Subjects for an impartial Diſtribution 
of Juſtice, and courted by neighbouring 
Potentates for his profound Skill in Poli- 
ticks as a Monarch, but admired by all 
the World for his pure Knowledge i of 
| Religion 
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Brligios: and Morality, and the exem- 
plary Leſſon he afforded, in his on ſpot- 
leſs Life, of both, as a Man. The good 
old King, therefore, ſought, by all Me- 
thods, to reclaim the Impetuoſity of his 
Son, before the caſual turn of HazIr 
ſhould. have rooted the Weed of Vice too 
deeply into ſo tich a Soil ever after to be 


eradicated by Wiſdom... It was his daily 
Employment to give the Child the moſt 


pleaſing Ideas of Virtue, under the enter - 
taining Forms of probable Fiction; for 
unadorned Precepts have been found to 


avail little, not only with Children, hut 


even with Men, thoſe Children of a 
larger Growth; when by the pious Fraud 
of a well- told Fable they have been im- 
perceptibly deccived into Virtue. How- 
ever EYETHES, tho' he would frequently 
liſten, and improve too by the Doctrines 
of his Father, did as often, thro' his eaſy 
Nature, lapſe again into dangerous Folhes; 
then what he once fixed his Inclination 
upon, the Violence of his Paſſions urged 
him on to pyrſue with the moſt unremit- 
ted Reſolution, and Habit ſtill confirmed 
the Deſire. Nevertheleſs, his good Senſe 

= WY would 
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would many times condemn his Proceed- 
ings in the cool Hotrs of Reflection, and 
again be treated like a faithful Servant, 
heard, approved of at firſt, and then diſ- 
carded after wards, when the Treachery of 
falſe Friends had got the Aſcendant. Such 
was the Conduct of this young Egyptian, 
till he was fixteen Years old; at which 
age, according to the Cuſtom of the 
Country, the young Men were initiated, 
at the Temple of Memynts, into the holy 
Myſteries. When the Day came that 
was appointed for that annual Ceremony, 
HitroPHILUs, who was grand Myſta- 
gogue as well as King, (for of old the 
Offices of King and Prieſt were united) 
had contrived a particular Apartment in 
the ſubterraneous Paſſages of the Temple, 
in which, after he had ſhewn his Son the 
uſual Inſtitutions, and taught” him the 
| facred Stories, he propoſed to inſtru 
him in the more intereſting Hiſtory of the 
human Heart. Accordingly EveTas, 
at the Time appointed, was led into this 
Apartment, attended only by his Father, 
who had been all the Day near him, to 


explain the different Fe orms that preſent- 
ed 
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ed themſelves before him. As ſoon as 
they were ſeated, and the Glimmering of a 
Lamp had broke thro' the Darkneſs that 
before ſurrounded them, and thrown a par- 
tial Light upon a large Paſſage, thro' 
which the Performers of the Show were 
to paſs, there appeared a Youth ſurround- 
ed by a Crowd of different Figures, : that 
all ſeemed aſſiduous to take him under 
their Protection. This motley Group 
was led up in two ſeparate Parties, by two 
Leaders of female Forms, who looked 
upon each other with the Air of inveterate 
Rivalſhip. The one had a looſe, ſmil- 
ing Aſpect, fantaſtically: drefſed, and ad- 
orned all over with Wreaths of Flowers: 
Her Train was compoſed of Boys with 
Bows in their Hands, and Wings on their 
Shoulders, and a confuſed Crowd of Men 
and Women of various Complexions, ſome 
crowned with Ivy and Vine Leaves, and 
others Dancing round them with all the 
rapturous Signs of the moſt intoxicating 
Joy. The other female Chieftain had 
the moſt ſerious Deportment, with all 
the Marks of Royalty i in herCountenance; 
ſhe was cloathed in a plain but elegant 
Jo 4 | Robe, 
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Robe, which flowed gracefully behind 
her. The Attendants imitated her Behavi- 
our, and watched her Eye with the moſt 
dutiful Obſervance, upon all occaſions. 
Some had Crowns of Gold upon their 
Heads; ſome Helmets, with Lances in 
their Hands; ſome bore the Inſtruments 
of Arts and Sciences, as Quadrants, Globes, 
Pencils, - Harps, &c. ſome carried the ſa- 
cred Table of the Laws, and others 
ſeemed engaged in conjugal Love, Friend- 
ſhip, and other tender Duties of a more 
retired, private Life. Behind them all 
there came two Men, who ſeemed, by 
their likeneſs, in many reſpects, to be Bro- 
thers, but in others the: moſt irreconcile- 
able Enemies; the Employment of both 
was to keep together the particular Com- 
pany each belonged to, and to prevent 
any of that Society from mixing with the 
other. They had very venerable Aſpects, 
and the Influence they poſſeſſed, not only 
over the Crowd, but ſometimes over the 
Leaders themſelves, was greatly remark- 


with which he compelled; if by chance 
occaſion required it, the Rebellious to re- 
9 | | turn, 
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turn, and confined them to their Allegi- 


ance; the one was Iron, which PACE or 
tortuted and gauled the Wearers ; the 
other Silk, with which the Delinquents 
were gently brought back again, and re- 
ſigned over to the more cogent; Bonds of 
their own Reaſon. Twas obſcrvable; 
however, that few or none ever eſcaped = 
the Power of theſe aſſiduous Guardians, 
who at firſt allured them into their Ser- 
vice with the Careſſes of a Parent; and 
though the one ſtill continued ſuch Be- 
haviour, the other intimidated them from 
flying from the Slavery with the Menaces 
of a Tyrant. The Vouth, amidſt the 
Sollicitations of both Parties, ſeemed a- 
while ſuſpended. The female Leader 
of one Side pointed to a Temple, painted 
on the Wall, on the Summit of a high 
and rough Mountain, the aſcent to which 
was difficult, but the Top. once attained, 
the Situation commanded all the Regions 
round about, and affarded the Spectator 
the moſt delightful Proſpect. The other 
Female endeavoured to divert his Atten- 
tion from that toilſome Purſuit,” and di- 
a his Eyes to another * that 
LA 
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lay in a moſt delicious Valley, the Inha- 
bitants and Votaries of which paſſed their 
Time in the moſt pleaſurable Indolence 
and heart-enfeebling Recreations. At 
length the latter prevailed, and with no 
ſmall Air of Triumph delivered the Youth 
over to the Guardian of her Attendants, 
who immediately took him into his Cuſ- 
tody. As ſoon as this Conteſt was over, 
there entered another Vouth of a more 
reſerved: Aſpect, and leſs ſanguine Com- 
plexion, than the former. At his En- 
trance the two Crowds ſwarmed round 
him; as they had done by the other, and 
after the ſame warm Contention the other 
Party prevailed in its turn, and delivered 
him over to the more parental Tuition 
of their reſpective Guardian. After this 
mutual Succeſs the whole Group diſap- 
peared, and led off their new Votaries. 
The Partition, like a Theatrical Scene, 
then opened, and diſcovered behind an 
illuminated Grove. Each Party entered 
afreſh from different Sides of the Plain; 
and took their allotted Station. The: firſt 
Vouth, who had entered into the Service 
4 ok that frantick Mob, ſeemed highly de- 
gl * 
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lighted with his Company, and expreſſed 
his Joy in irregular Sallies of unnatural 


Laughter, and other Demonſtrations of 
Rapture and Exſtacy. The other, with a 
moſt ſtudious Attention to the Inſtruc- 
tion of his Companions, decently denoted 


the calm Satisfaction of his Mind in a flent 
Admiration of their Precepts. Whilſt 


both were differently employed, a beauti- 
ful Woman, arrayed in White, deſcended” 
from above, and waving a golden Wand, 
the whole Scene was inſtantly changed. 
The left fide of the Grove, which was 
poſſeſſed by thoſe noiſy Votaries of airy 
Joy, withered away into the moſt wintry, 
melancholy Proſpect; inſtead of Looks 


of Gaiety, and the Sound of ' Rejoicing, 


nought appeared but Viſages of Deſpair, 
and nought was heard but the Lamenta- 
tions of Anguiſn. The betrayed: Youth, 
the former Votary of ' theſe Plains, af- 
frighted at this ſudden and horrid Alte- 
ration, was immediately preparing to 
make his Eſcape, when the Guardian, as 
before deſeribed, attended by a Train of 
the moſt death- like Figures, bound him 
down with his Iron Chain, for ever to be 
tormented 
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tormented at the Foot of the Seat of his 
deluſive, ' deſtructive; Goddeſs. On the 
other hand, the oppoſite Groves, bloomed 
afreſh with vernal Verdufe, Content and 
Happineſs appeared in the Faces of all, 
and the prudent Youth, who had made 
ſq good a Choice, with filial Reverence 
and, Pleaſure walked. by the Side of his 
faithful Guardian, and gratefylly paid a; 
willing Obedience at the Throne of his 
beneficent Goddeſs. As ſoon as this Re- 
preſentation was over, EvETHEs, with 
the livelieſt Emotion, aſked his Father 
the Explanation of the whole Myſtery; 
but before the good old King could make 
bim an Anſwer to his firſt Queſtion, he 
added, with Tears in his Eyes, muſt that 
unfortunate Youth be doomed, to. Miſery 
for ever? Alas] for ever, replied Hitro- 
nus; but if, my Son, you'll be atten- 
tive to the Account, and ſuſpend your 
fruitleſs Grief to the Concluſion, it will, 
perhaps, fully repay your Trouble, and 
teach you the true Road to Happineſs, 
by detecting the Errors of others. This 
en is an e of the fictitious 
| | Sacene 
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Scene before you. The large Paſſage yon 
firſt ſaw, repreſents L1ee ; the firſt Youth 
a Soul juſt entering into it, prone to libi- 
dinous Tho 


ughts the ſecond, another 
inclined to virtuous Purſuits. The two 
Females, attended and habited differently, 
were VIR rug and PIxASURRE; and the 
two Men of fraternal Likeneſs, who com- 
pelled the Attendants of both to keep their 
Allegiance to their reſpective Miſtreſſes, 
were Goop-HaBrT and ILL-HABIT, who 
(according to the allegorical Genealogy of 
our EGyPTIAN Forefathers) were the 
Offspring of Chance, begot upon CoM- 
PLEXION, and carefully foſtered by Time 
in the Cave of ConsTANncy. The beau- 
ful Woman arrayed in White was Truth, 
the Touch of whoſe Wand no Falſhood 
can endure, but Returns of Force, how- 
ever diſguiſed, immediately to its own 
Likeneſs. You have ſeen the falſe, ſe- 
ducing Appearance of vicious Pleaſure, 
and the melancholy Conſequences of 
yielding to her Allurements ; you have 
ſeen that her Followers, however for a 
while they may aſſume the ann Air 
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of Joy, are in the End nought but D1sz asx 
and CALAMITY; and above all, I hope 
you have remarked, how impoſſible it is 
for a Wretch to extricate himſelf out of 
this miſerable Society, when ILI-HABIT, 
their conſtant. Attendant, has bound him 
down with that irrefragable Chain of Iron. 
The horrid Aſpect of that Tyrant will, 
I hope, deter you as much from giving 
way to the Seductions of Vice, as the pa- 
rental Fondneſs of Goop-HaBiT will in- 
duce you to become a Votary to Virtue, 
This, my Son, though embelliſhed by 

Fiction, is a true Hiſtory of the * 
Mind; ſo far was my Duty to inform, 
the reſt | is yours to execute. He was go- 
ing on, when EURE TES eagerly Inter- 
rupted him: O my Father, how ſhall I 
ever repay this freſh Inſtance of your pa- 
ternal Love, and now ſucceſsful Dili- 
gence to ſave me from that irremeable 
Gulph of Miſery, in which my Paſſions 
had almoſt plunged me! Yes, certainly, 
tis my indiſpenſible Duty, as well as In- 
tereſt, to put in practice ſuch ſacred Leſ- 
ſons, of Morality; and the Pleaſure of 


my future Life ſhall conſiſt alone in be- 
coming, 


E SST 
coming, as near as I am able, an Ex- 
ample of thoſe Precepts you have often 
ſo divinely inculcated. The young Prince 
fully performed his Promiſe, and though 
the natural Violence of his Temper would 
ſometimes at firſt a little ſway him to- 
wards Pleaſure, an habitual Perſeverance 
in Virtue at length totally overcame his 
Paſſions, and he lived to verify, in his on 
Character, the Doctrine of HiRRorHIIus, 
that the Power of HABT, either good or 


ill, triumphs over all ene . 
* 
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"On Goon and Brauer.” 
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HERE is no » Study ſo improving 

and entertaining to. the Human 

Mind, as an Enquiry into the final Cauſe 
of all rational Pleaſure; to trace to its 
Source the Reaſon why Matter acts in 
ſuch various Ways thro' the Inlets of the 
Senſes upon the Underſtanding, and affords 
ſuch infinite Delight to the intermediate 
Powers of Imagination, By reaſoning 
thus from the Effect to the Efficient, we 
naturally become acquainted with the 
Conceptions of the great AUTHoR of all 
Things; we transfer as it were the Ex- 


cellence of his Works into our Manners, 


and grow imperceptibly Good and Virtu- 


ing 
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ing familiarized to the Beauty of external 


Objects. Nature, the Subſtitute of Hea- 


ven, agreeable to the divine Attributes, 


has calculated all Things for univerſal 
Convenience; every Being that obeys her 


Dictates partakes of the general Good, 
and the Deviation alone from them con- 


ſtitutes particular Evil; ſo thatVice in Mo- 
rals is deſtructive to Pleaſure, and Diſorder 
in Matter cancels Beauty. Nature therefore, 


in the Enquiry concerning Good and Beauty, 
which 1 ſhall } prove to be the ſame, muſt 


be the Criterion to go by. Enter into the 
Schools of the Painters and Sculptors, aſk 
upon what Rules their Skill is founded, 


and what declares the Perfection of their 


Performances? The Artiſts will tell] you, 


that ſuch a Statue or Picture has no intrin- | 


ſic Beauty in itſelf, but is relative to ano- 


ther Object, the Similitude to which is 


made the Venus of the Art ; the Thing 
therefore repreſented regulates our Eſteem. 
Whence then does that derive this pri- 


mary Excellence? From itſelf without 
any Reference to remoter Beings? No, 


certainly, Every Object round has a 


N M Share, 
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Share, . and. it is more or leh Good and 
Beautiful, as it correſponds to them, and 
they. to others to Infinity. Whatever 
then is proportianable and barmonious, is 
good; every, thing that is ſo, Is natural; 
we judge of Beauty by Nature, conſe- 


quently Geod and Beauty are the ſame. 


Thus we form our Opinion of an Image. 
Every Limb and Feature ought to agree 
with the whole in Size, Age, Sex, Ge. 
and this is called Symmetry; this Symme- 
try is moſt perfect when made for the 
Uſe and Strength of the Species, and that 
Uſe produces Beauty. It is the ſame not 
only | thro? all the Arts and the original 
Objects of Nature, but may be perceived 
too Fr Characters, and Manners; for 
what is Virtue but Moral Proportion, and 
the juſt Performance of the Part in Soci- 
ety 9 you to act without Diminu- 
tion or Addition? Every one who forms 
bis Life upon this Plan, may truly be 
faid, 6 They ſtraining Language, to live 
beautifully. It now remains to be enquir- 
ed, tho Good and Beauty are the lame, 

why 


\ 
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why they affect the Mind with Pleaſure, 
and from whence ariſes that Diſguſt at 


' Þvil and Deformity; for there is in both 
Caſes an inſtantaneous Effect excluſive of 
Reflection. There is in Human Nature 
a Power independent of the reſt, called 


the Internal Senſe, all perfect and harmo- 


nious, which, as it proceeds from the 
Fountain of Good, remains for ever pute 
and untainted. External Beauty, being 
the infallible and inſeparable Companion 
of Good, bears a fraternal Likeneſs to that 
mental Comelineſs or Order; and as a 
Note on one Lute being touched, the 
Uniſon of another tho' unmoved will an- 
ſwer to it, ſo the fimilar Perfection within 
is reſponſive to that outward Proportion; 
and Diſguſt in like Manner is created by 
an analogous Diſcord that Evil and Defor- 
mity bear to the virtuous and beautiful 
Propenſity of the Soul. I doubt not but 
it will be objected, that there are many 
who deviate from this Rule in their Ac- 
tions, to whom Vice in Morals, and 
monſtrous Appearances in Nature, ſeem 
M 2 delightful, 


164 E 8 8 4A Y Ii 


delightful. But let us conſider, that-this 
proceeds from the Deception of Fancy; 
the Internal Senſe always judges right ac- 
cording as Things are repreſented ; and 
it would be as juſt to blame the natural 
Eye, when (as we read in fabulous Ac- 
counts) it miſtakes a Deſart for a Paradiſe, 
converted by a Magician, as to think the 
intellectual one deficient, when deceived 
by that Sorcereſs ; ; for by ber Wand the 
"Monſtrous is changed into the Wonderful 
and New, and Vice becomes Eaſe, Plea- 
ſure, and Power,” I ſhall have recourſe 
to the following Fable more fully to il- 
luſtrate theſe Truths. 

As the Human Soul was juſt entered 
into that State we call Life, and was 
wandering in ſearch of Happineſs, two 

Females appeared of different Forms. 
The One was called Evil or Deformity, 
the Daughter of Chaos, the Offspring 
of the Furies; the other Good or Beauty, 
the Daughter of Nature, the Offspring of 
the Gods. The Former, to conceal the 
Uglineſs of her Ferſon, had borrowed all 
| the 


8 
the Ornaments PLuTvs could beſtow, 
and was aſſiſted by a deluſive Glaſs that 
Fancy held before her. The Latter wore 
the Garments of Simplicity, and was fup- 
ported by Truth. As ſoon'as the Firſt 
ſaw the young Stranger, ſhe ran and ad- 
dreſſed him in the following Manner : 
% How fortunate, O Youth, are you to 
* meet me, who am come to conduct 
* you to the Palace of Happineſs! In 
6 yonder Plain, where all the Riches of 
“ the Eaſt are laviſhly beſtowed, the 
%% Goddeſs reſides; ſhe is conſtantly at- 
e tended by the Loves and Graces, and 
* their Mother, the fair VoLUP1A, offers 
her downy Couch to the Votaries to 
* reſt. on, whilſt Bacchus preſents his 
« Cup of Delight : Power ſtands at her 
* right Hand, and Grandeur at her Left, 
and the Frowns of Care, and Wrin- 

4  kles of Induftry, are baniſhed the joyful 
{© Regions.” When ſhe had done ſpeak- 
ing, the Youth turned his Eyes and be- 
held a ſtately Building of an Matic Order 
Satyrs, Mermaids,' and Beaſts of hetero- 
geneous Kinds ſupported the Roof, and 
| M 3 all 
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all the Ornaments were ſuch as never ex- 
iſted but in a wild Dream. But what 
attracted his Attention the moſt, was the 
incbriated Pleaſure that appeared thro' the 
vaſt, Concourſe of People of all Sorts that 
attended the pretended Deity ; ſome ex- 
preſſed uncommon Tranſport in the Poſ- 
ſeſſion of a Scepire, others ſhewed Signs 
of greater Rapture in the Arms of a beau- 
tiful Woman, and many yawned out a 
a more indolent Satisfaction in a Poſture 
of Repoſe. As he was beholding this 
Group of Figures, the other Female came 
up, and ſeeing bim not a little 2 
with his Proſpect, Bchold, ſaid ſhe, I 
e am the only Parent of Happineſs ; let 
& not the falſc . Appearance of that Impoſ- 
e tyre delude you into Miſery. Upon 
ſaying which, her Attendant Truth ſtruck 
the Palace with her Wand, whoſe Touch 
no Falſhood can bear, and immediately 
the ſtately Domes were turned into a 
frightful Ruin; what before appeared the 
Reſidence of Pleaſure, ſeemed then the 
Court of Diſcaſe ; the Laugbs of Riot 
became che Groans of Anguth : Power, 
i that 
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what looked d alucing gng, majeiigy us 
ſuok into Hrauny, with Scorpions in her 
Boſom that ſtung her to Piſttactian; all 
the reſt underwent an equal Change, and 
appeared in their proper Shapes. The 
Youth immediately abaſhed and frighten- 
ed, fled from this horrid Company, and 
ſought for Safety in the Arms of his Pro- 
tectreſs, who taking him by the Hand, and 
chearing him with her Smiles, reſumed 
her Speech to him as follows: © See, 
e ſaid ſhe, the Inchantreſs and her helliſh 
Crew are vaniſhed, there is nothing 
more to fear. I am the Guardian Ge- 
r nius of this Place, and never fail to 
* guide thoſe who ſeek me, to the Tem- 
te ple of true Happineſs. That Goddeſs 
* 15 not attended, as you lately imagined, 
nor ſurrounded by Noiſe and Riot, but 


e fits enthroned in the filent Vale of So- 


e litude, where Peace and Contemplation 
* adminiſter unto her, and the lawrelled 
e Siſterhood of Art and Science celebrate 
her Praiſe. There the lovely Family 
e of Social Virtues dwell, and their great 
* Parent Charity, perpetually exerciſes 

. e © them 
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them in their heavenly Duty ; ; Health 
and Order guard the Altar, and Con- 
tent offers the Balm of Bliſs to all the | 


Votaries.“ 


ESSAY 


1 _ ] . * x O NA 


E 8 8. A. 6 Iv. 
05 SELF-LOVE. 4 Faxie, "4 


THENI cobfidet he itil pro- 
penſity of human Nature to Good, 

I am often greatly ſurprized how the 
Power of Education is able to ſubvert it; 
but it raiſes my Indignation, that Superſti- 
tion and idle Legends can caſt ſuch a Film 
over the Intellectual Eye, at to render it 
in a great Meaſure incapable of extending 
it's View beyond the little circumſcribed 
Limits of what belongs merely to Man. 
'Tis this Counter-Knowledge, that makes 
us by Degrees become ſelfiſh and unſocial, 
by confining the Deſign and Benevolence 
of Providence to a part of the Univerſe, 
which in Compariſon to the whole Syſtem, 
is no more than a ſingle Grain of Sand 
to the Earth itſelf; for when once we 
have begun to exclude out Planet by Su- 
periority from the reſt, and to regard the 
other Luminaries as exiſting only to 
ſerve ours, we preſently proceed to bring 
| the 
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the Thought nearer Home, by looking 
upon the Country we caſually were born 
in, then the Family we come from, and 
at length, ourſelves alone, as the prin- 


cipal Object of divine Care. This is the 


Baane of all Morality, and from this plen- 


tiful Source of Evils flow Pride, I- Na- 
ture, and that Parent of active Vices, Uu- 
charitableneſs. Contrary Thoughts there- 
fore muſt be productive of contrary Effects; 
and I dare ſay, every one who has expe- 
rienced the Light of uſeful Learning and 
true Religion, will agree with me, that 
nothing tends. more to better the Heart, 
as well as enlarge the Underſtanding, than 
to carry our Thoughts as far as we are able 
into. Immenſity, and to meditate on the 
Attributes of the Deity, from whom all 
Wiſdom proceeds, and in whom it ends; 
which will neceſſarily lead us to confider 
the whole Solar Syſtem as no more than 

a ſingle Atom in Subjegtion to the ugi- 
verſal Plan of divine Government! What 
then is Man The Arabians, who con- 
vey all their Learning, their moral and 
religious Precepts, through Fables, * 
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the following Story, as an inſtructive Leſ⸗ 
fon on this Subject. 
There lived in the Vale of Ritz, 3 a 
Hermit named AKALLAH, who by the 
Power of a Taliſman . could convert any 
Animal whatſoever into another of a dif- 
ferent Species. His Life being as pure as 
his Knowledge was extenſive, he preſently 
became famous ever the whole Eaſt, and 
all the Youth of the adjacent Countries 
came to him for instruction. Among 
the reſt, the Son of the King of Weber 
was placed by his Father — the. Tui- 
tion of this celebrated Philoſopher. - Mo- 
NOPHAZ, for that was the Name of the 
young Prince, was of a proud, ſelfiſh, 
and cruel Diſpoſition ; he looked upon 
the other Nations bf the Earth, as tribu- 
tary Vaſſals to his Power, and upon his 
Father's Subjects, as the abject Slaves of 
his Pleaſure. KALAPHAS, the good old 
King, who tenderly loved his People as 
a Parent, would often lament within hime 
ſelf the terrible Proſpe& they had before 
them, when he anticipated the Calami- 
ties that. were likely to _ enſue after his 
. Death, 
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Death, under the Reign of his Succeflor ; 
however, that nothing ſhould be wanting 
to contribute to their Welfare, or that of 
his Son, he took all the Methods poſſible 
to render the young Prince more humane 
and tractable; but when nothing availed, 
he at laſt determined to ſend him as 
abovementioned, to the great Philoſopher 
and Magician AKALLan. Accordingly 
whan Moxnoenaz was arrived at a little 
Village, where the Pupils of Diſtinction 
generally refided, he ſent to command the 
Preceptor to come to him. AKALLAn, 
who both knew by his Art, and was pre- 
viouſly informed of the Temper of his 
royal Diſciple; told the Meſſenger, that 
though his Birth and Fortune ſet a Di- 
ſtin&ion between the reſt of Mankind, 
yet Wiſdom claimed a Superiority by Na- 
ture over all; and though the Prince of 
Thebet had been accuſtomed to command 
the Great ones of the Earth, it was now 
his Turn to obey and attend the Will of 
his Maſter. As ſoon as Monornaz re- 
ceived this Meſſage, which breathed a 
Spirit of Liberty and Philoſophy, more 
than what he had been uſed to, he was 


greatly 
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greatly enraged againſt the Hermit, and 


repairing to his Cave with the Servants 
that attended him, reſolved to make the 
good old Man fall a Victim to his Re- 
ſentment. Ak ALL An, being apprized of 
the young Prince's Deſign, waited pa- 


tiently for his coming, upon whoſe ap- 


pearance with a drawn Sword in his 
Hand, he touched the Taliſman, and 
Moro HAZ was inſtantly metamorphoſed 
into an Emmet. The Attendants, upon 
the ſudden Diſappearance of their Maſter, 
were greatly aſtoniſhed, which the Her- 
mit perceiving; © Behold ! faid he, point- 
* ing to the Ground, that Inſe& which 
you ſee crawling on the Earth, was 
* once MonopyAaz, your Lord, who 
was to reign uncontrollable over the 
© Lives of Millions, but is now reduced, 
te by the Power of the Almighty, to lie 
e with Reptiles in the Duſt ; for before 
his Preſence, who created every Being 
e for univerſal Good, and not ſelfiſh De- 
* light, the greateſt Monarch upon the 
© Globe is no more than the ſmalleſt 
* Mote fluttering in the Meridian Sun, 


Learn hence, continued he, young 
| 6 Prince 


. 
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5 Prince {looking down. upon "the Em- 


KC met) that thoſe alone are diſtinguiſhed 
by his preſent and future Favour, who 
ee correſpond; with his great Deſign of 
et promoting the Good of all his Crea- 
c tures; and guide their Lives b by the 
4 unerring Dictates of Reaſon, and the 
et tender Suggeſtions of Humanity, 'Tis 
in my Power, whom you lately ſo - 
5 threatened in your Wrath, to make 
* you continue in this Body, as a Puniſh- 
0 an for the raſh-Attempt ; but as I 
© perceive by my Art, that there will 
be a thorough Reformation of your 
„Mind with the Change of your Shape, 
t and that your future Conduct will be 
e both a Bleſſing to yourſelf and the 
e reſt of Mankind; you ſhall imme- 
 _*" diately be conveyed back again in 
* your own Form, with your Attend- 
te ants, to the Court of your Father at 
« Thebet.” Having ſaid this, AkALLAn 
touched the Taliſman, by which Mono- 
PHAZ found himſelf where the Magician 
| promiſed to convey him; and being 
convinced, by this Experiment, of the 


Weakneſs and Inſuffiiency of Man in 
Com iE ; 
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Compariſon to the Power of Heaven, 
he became afterwards, by his Example, 
a living Precept of Goodneſs to "Os reſt 
of the World, © | 


ESSAY, 


On Tux and FalsE RELIGION. 


Cum multæ res in Philoſophia nequaquam 
ſatis adbuc explicate ſunt, tum perdif- 
cilis, Brute, quod tu minime ignoras, & 

perobſcura quæſtio eff de Natura De- 
orum : que ad agnitionem animi pul- 
cherrima git, & ad moderandam Re- 


LIGIONEM neceſſaria. 
EY Cic. de Nat, Deor. 


F all the Comforts which the great 
Creator has beſtowed upon Man- 

kind, the early Love and. Admiration of 
his Perfections, which he implanted in 
in us, called RELIGION, is the moſt de- 
lightful ; for what can more exhilarate 
Life, than the conſtant Exerciſe of our 
rational Faculties, in contemplating upon 
the Attributes of an Almighty Being, 
whoſe Power is guided by univerſal Bene- 
volence? Nothing upon Earth can be 


more heavenly than a Worſhip of this 
Sort, 


"WY NY 
A288 


ESSAY. v. 177 


Sort, where Gratitude leads us to, the 
Shrine, and the Wings of Hope and Peace 
protect us. Such a Religion does not con- 
fiſt in external Rites, and the holy Trum- 
pery of Eccleſiaſtical Ceremonies, in the 
ſuppliant Fawn of Sacerdotal Grimace, 
nor the unintelligible Jargon of Hierarchi- 
cal Riddles, but in the pure Obedience of 
the Heart to the Will of him, who created 
every thing to co-operate in the univerſal 
Harmony of Nature. Theſe Thoughts 
form us betimes to the ſtricteſt Rules of 
moral Beauty, they poize the Mind in 
the Balance of Juſtice, and open the 
Heart for the benen of | the cœleſtial 
Family of Charity... Here Contentment ſits 
on her Throne Swe by Reaſon and 
Innocence; and Happineſs, her Offspring, ef- 
fuſes her divine Influence around the Scene. 
Tuhheſe ate the inſeparable Companions of 
true Religion: But what compoſes the Train 
of l ? A far different Groupe of 
Figures. Remorſe, mental Perturbation, 
Fear, and Malice; and I am inclined. to 
think, if it: had ut bend for the Afiſtance 
of this Dæmon, the natural Propenſity of 
Mankind to Good is ſp great, that a Mul- 
titude together, never could have been 


N guilty 
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guilty of: thoſe innumerable Cruelties 
which ſtain the Annals of all Ages. There 
is nothing ſo barbarous, nothing ſo unna- 
tural but Superſtition can convert into 
Duty. We read in holy Writ, that twas 
a Religious Ceremony of the Prieſts of 
Morocn to facrifice Children to their 
Deity ; and numberleſs are the Paſſages 
im profane Writers, of the bloody Effects 
of gies Nolatry, beſides all the do- 
meſtick Calamities, Injuries, and Immo- 
ralities of private Life z and all theſe ac- 
crued from the falſe Opinions the Perpe- 
ttators entertained of the Deity; For as 
tis natural to imitate the Objects of our 
Admiration, if Hr was painted by their 


Prieſts, a revengeful, luſtſul, ill-difpoſed Be- 


Ing, twas no Wonder the Votaries followed 
the higb Example, and became at length 
ſo per fecꝶ in all hinds of Wickedneſs. 
Of this Stamp Was the Heathen Jovx, 
who, according to the Holy Lepends of 
ancient Paganiſm, began his Reign with 
-dethroning his Father, and made it after- 
wards ken der Scene of Inceſt, Adul- 
tery, and every Act of the moſt flagrant 
ney A very Proper 2 985 of Ado- 
E : ration! 


EST AY 20 uh 
ration PLATÞ, the great Light of the 
Heathen World, in the Dialogue entitled 
Entryphon, introduces a Man going to 
proſecute his own Father, who, being 
reproved by Sock AES for his Impiety, 
replies, Jupiter, abo is acknowledged by 
all Men: to be the jute of the Gads, bound. 
bis: Fatber in Chains for a ering ng] Action. 
From which he implied, it was lawful, 
and right for him to do ſo too; TrxENCR 
reproves tacitly the erroneous Worſhip of 
his Country, in one of his Camegies, by 
making a young Dehouchee approve of his 
eee by the Ex et of 1er 


ad 
| 1 gaudebat x m hs 


Deum ſeſein hominem e i alienas replay 
Veriſſe clanculum per impluvium ——— 1 . 
At quem Deum? qui templa Cæli — ooncutit. 

an ne ern erm 2 


Such, no doubt, would Nhe code 
latory way o of Reaſoning for all who were 
willing to give a Looſe to their Defires. 
But theſe are Miſchiefs of a very inferior 
ſort to thoſe that have ariſen from Miſ- 
repreſentations of the Nature of God. 


From this Source 335 the wild En- 


— . 11 


thuſiaſm 
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thuſaſm of AnABIA, whioſe' Votaries 
made Perſecution the Inſtrument of Re- 
ligion, and ſprinkled the holy Way to 
Paradiſe with the Blood of Millions. 
Their great Prophet himſelf gave h Sanc- 
tion to Murder and Robbery 3 hone taught 
his Diſciples; that the Way to gain 
the Favour of "ALLA," was to triumph 
in the Death of Unbelievers The Dag- 
ger of Maſſacres he called the Sword 
of Heaven; and ſo intoxicated the Brain 
of a pletfitable' and libidinous People 
with the Hopes of a ſenſual Futurity, as 
a Reward fot Crimes which otherw¾iſe 
would have ſhocked human Nature, that 
they ruſhed forth from. their Delerts like 
a Torrent, and bore down the Kingdoms 
of the Earth, by the ſcarce interrupted 
Courſe of their barbarous Enthuſiaſm. I 
wiſh now I could not add, that the pureſt 
Religion the World ever knew, had been, 
made the innocent Cauſe of Almoſt equal 
Cruelties, and that the Deſi igns of wicked 
Men had too much prevailed under the 
miſtaken Notions of its diyine Precef ts. 
One would imagine, that ſuch were en- 


Seqyouring to "fulfil literally what the 
bleſſed 
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blefſed Founder propheſied figuratively, 
*« Think not that, T am come to fend Peace 
on Earth, but a Sword,” implying, that 
every new Doctrine would meet with 
Oppoſition. But the ſavage Bigotry of 
inhuman Believers have, as it were, prac- 
tically veriffed this Sentence, and con- 
verted the Temple of Peace into the Den 
of Deftru#ion. How repugnant 'a Prob- 
ceeding this to thoſe celeſtial Inſtitutions, 
which form the fineſt Syſtem of Morality 
Mankind ever was acquainted with, in- 
culcating Sobriety, Forbearance, Merey, 
and above all, what comprehends every 
active Virtue, Charity. The Teſts there- 
fore of Religion, are Benevolence and 
Reaſon; whatever is productive of the 

one, and conformable to the other, is 
certainly true; and whatever is oppoſite 
co either, is as ſurely Impoſture. As Rea- 
ſon is the great Inveſtigator of Truth, 
nothing has done more Service to Chri- 
ſtianity, than a free Enquiry into its 
Doctrines; which makes me ſurpriſed to 
hear daily ſo many ignorant Zealots ex- 
claim againſt a Proceeding ſo worthy the 


Nature of Man, and agreeable to the 
N 3 Will 
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Will of the ſupreme Being. Would they 
have us totally lay aſide, for the Sake of 
Faith, that firſt great Gift of God, Rzason? 
if ſo, they place the moſt pure Religion 
upon a Footing with the groſſeſt Idolatry; 
and in that Caſe, the caſual Circumſtance 
of being born and educated among In- 
dians, would have ſubjected us to the 
Worſhip of their imaginary. Deities.” They 
reply to this, as the Pythagoreans did of 
old, concerning ſeveral Tenets they could 
not defend, Magiſter ipſe dixit. This 
is putting Religion upon a very poor Foun- 
dation, to take every thing for granted 
that is taught them, without any farther 
Examination. Tantum opinio præjudicata 
poterat, ut etiam ſine ratione valeret aucto- 
ritas. [ Cic. de Nat. Deor.] How many 
are there of theſe who employ their ac- 
quired Knowledge, not to ſearch after 
Truth, but to defend what they would 
believe! But as Morality, as well as Re- 
ligion, depends upon the true Knowledge 
of the Deity (for as the great Father of 
Wiſdom obſerves, All our Endeavours 
are to be like bim, as far as we are able, 
the greateſt Men of all Ages have made 


N 
it the principal End of their Studies to be- 
come acquainted with his Will and At- 
tributes. Should apy one ſay, that the 
holy, Scriptures are ſufficient to teach us 
this neceſſary Truth, I ſhould anſwer, that 
I grant they are beyond any Diſpute, as 
they were written by his Inſpiration, and 
were the only Revelation he ever made 
to Mankind. But before we aſſent to 
this, tis our previous Duty to examine 
ſtrictly, whether they are really ſo or not; 
and whether ſuch Inſtitutions are agree- 
able to his all- perfect Attributes; other- 
wiſe, right or wrong, we offer the greateſt 
Affront to our Creator, by taking that 
upon Truſt, which ought to be the Sub- 
ject of our mature Deliberations. That 
great Philoſopher, who among the Mo- 
derns defended Chriſtianity with the 
faireſt as well as ſtrongeſt Arguments, 
lays, [See Locke on the human Under- 
landing} © He that believes without 
having any Reaſon for his believing, 
e may be in Love with his own Fancies ; 
« but neither ſeeks Truth as he ought, 
e nor pays the Obedience due to his 
% Maker, who would have him uſe thoſe 
e « diſcerning 
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diſcerning Faculties he has given him 


to keep him out of Miſtake and Error. 


He that does not this to the beſt erf 


* his Power, however he ſometimes lights 


on Truth, is in the Right by Chance ; 


and I know not whether the Lucki- 
neſs of the Accident will excuſe the 
Irregularity of the Proceeding. This 


at leaſt is certain, that he is accoun- 
table for whatever Miſtakes he runs 


into ; whereas, he that makes uſe of 
the Light and Faculties God has given 


him, and ſeeks fincerely to diſcover 
Truth by thoſe Helps and Abilities he 


has, may have this Satisfaction in doing 


his Duty as a Rational Creature; that 


though he ſhould miſs Truth, he will 
not miſs the Reward of it: For he 


governs his Aﬀent right, and places it 
as he ſhould, who in any Caſe or 
Matter whatſoever, believes, or miſ- 


believes, according as Reaſon directs 
him. He that does otherwiſe, tranſ- 
greſſes againſt his own Light, and miſ- 
uſes thoſe Faculties, which were given 
him to no other End, but to ſearch 


and follow the clearer Evidence, and 
0 greater 
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« greater Probability. When Faitd'is 
thus regulated, it hebdchovin earthly An- 
ticipation of Immortality; it ſooths the 
Pangs of Misfortunes, and moderates tlie 
Pleaſures of Proſperity, otherwiſe often 
| times too powerful for the human Breaſt. 
For by encouraging and entertaining ũs 
with the Hopes of more refined and per- 
manent Joys than we can comptehend at 
preſent, it makes us, as far as our Na- 
tures will admit of, indifferent to the ca- 
ſual Lot of our tranſitory State, and gives 
us below a Reliſh for the Pleaſures above. 
I ſtill continued ruminating on this 
Subject, and now and then, to alleviate 
my Mind, caſt my Eye on the above- 
mentioned Philoſopher, till 1 went to 
Bed; where in my Sleep, after having 
been hurried through many romantic Ad- 
ventures, I had, toward Morning, the 
following more regular Dream, ariſing, 
I ſuppoſe, from the contraſted Notions 1 
went to Reſt with; for Dreams, as the 
Stagyrite fays, are the faint Reſemblances 
or the Shadows of our waking Thoughts 
and Actions. I roſe, methought, out 


of a econ of Darkneſs vifible, as Mil rox 
calls 


en Aer V. 


calls it, which was only light enough to 

ſnew the confuſed Horror of the Chaos 
that was around me; when on a ſudden, 
the War of Elements ceaſed, and as it 
were by Magic, each retiring to a proper 
Place, formed a moſt beautiful Creation. 
As I ſtood admiting with no ſmall En- 
thuſiaſm the Power and Goodneſs of the 
unſeen Efficient of this Paradiſe, un- 
knowing to what End I was placed there, 
and how I ought to act in order to contri- 
bute, as much as lay in me, to the Har- 
mony of the Whole; methought a Being, 
ke the Idea we have of an Angel, came 
and offered to conduct me through the 
unknown Regions, and to inſtruct me in 
the Nature of whatever I ſaw. Her 
Robes were like a Winter's Cloud tinged 
with Darkneſs, her Aſpect was . — 
and penſive, and every Mark of a falſe 
Glory appeared upon her. By this Time 
a Number more of the ſame Species with 
myſelf came thronging after her, every 


one expreſſing the greateſt Ardency to 
obey her, and believe her Inſtructions; 


yet this pretended Zeal might be perceived 
to nne from Fear, which ſeldom, if 


ever, 
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ever; is a Companion: of- Leue Upon | 
my making ſome Heſitation to join tie 
Crowd; ſhe immediately put on ſuch a 
Frown of Tertor, that my Blood ran chill 
to my Heart; the Slaves of her Retinue 
too, though ſecretly averſe to her Tyran- 
ny, joined the Menaces that were made 
againſt me, till the Fear of being leſt de- 
ſolate and alone, made me add one more 
to the unhappy Number. We had not 
proceeded many Paces, before another 
Angel appeared to us, whoſe Aſpect was 
fair and gentle, whoſe Demeanor was open 
and delightful, and her Garments were 
the unſullied Brightneſs of Heaven. Our 
Eyes were inſtantly fixed on this lovely 
Object, and Joy began to inſpire our 


Hearts. As ſoon as the Apoſtate Siſter, 


who enthralled us, ſaw this Miniſtreſs of 
_ Happineſs, ſhe filled the Air with a Miſt 
that obſtructed our Sight, and we could 
| behold our Comfort no more; but as 
Reſolution is a Guide to Truth, Iand 
ſome few more left this ſeeming Sorcerefs, 
and with a loud Voice implored the Aſ- 
fiſtance of that other celeſtial Being. 
Our Prayers were heard, and the Air to 

HE: Our 
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aur Sight grew ſerene and clear again; 
though the reſt of ourllate Fellow - Suffer 
ers; whodurſt not relinquiſh their Errors 
_ through Fear, ſtill remained: under the 
Enchantment,” Our great Protectreſi ap- 
peared again to us, and ſpoke in the fol- 
lowing Manner: Happy are you, O 
<4 Mortals, to eſcape from that fell Im- 
et poſtor, ho uſurps my Likeneſs and 
Office, to delude the Unwary. I am 
% RETTOIOxN, the brighteſt of Beings un- 
e der the OMNIPOT ENT, who conduct 
* the Good to the Realms of unperiſhable 
* Joy. SRE is SUPERSTITION, who leads 
e them aſtray into the Path of Error. I 
4 rule in the Heart, She in Action; and 
* there is not even one of her Dependants 
tc ſo infatuated, but would declare, if 
te they durſt, againſt her impious Reign. 
<« She has been attended long by a Matron 
e called Cusrou, the Fallacy of whoſe 
' © venerable Countenance entices Mankind 
into her Miſtreſs's Train, and then 
„ OpIx rox guards the Entrance againſt 
their Eſcape.. Let her delude thoſe 
c miſtaken Wretches for a while with 
Sher antick Shows, whilſt-I lead you to 
* behold 
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© behold: the Court of . unalterable De- 
light.“ As ſoon as ſhe, had done ſpeak- 
ing there appeared a glorious Light that 
extended to the; uttermoſt Parts of the 
Earth, and filled our Boſoms with. the 
moſt, Heavenly Senſation. /, At a Diſtance 
Myriads of celeſtial Inhabitants came 
flying down, and ſhowered innumerable 
Bleſſiags upon us, as we ſtood locking 
at them. They eee Pa Fi 
ing d and from that eternal Source of 
Light. Whilſt we were admirigg this 
| ſtupendous- Scene, ner of -thoſe., divine 

Meſſengers, who had been to comfort our - 
miſtaken, Brethren, involved in number- 
leſs: Calamities by: their; decerful Guide, 
aſcended from them up to the Throne of 
the Mosr Hon; ſhe Was called on 
Earth REPENTANCE; and ſeemed, beau- 
tiful even in Tears and Mourning. Not 
long after another deſcended, cloathed in 
ætherial Mildneſs ; the Smiles of Grace 
beamed from her Eyes, as if ſhe ſeemed 
delighted with being charged with the 
firſt "Office of Heaven, doing Good; her 
Name was FoxG1veness. Mercy went 
before her Preſence, and TRu TR guided 
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her Flight. She had in her Hande the 
Balm of Comfort, and the more the be- 
ſtowed, the more her Store enereaſed. 


On a ſudden the Clouds that had hitherto 


obſcured the reſt of our Speeies, were 
diſpelled, and the Majeſty of the 8upRENME 
ſhone upon them; at Whoſe Appearance, 
the Sorcerefs that had "miſled them; retired 
again to the native Realms of infernal 
Darkneſs, and was "ſeen" no more. As 
we were all going to up Thankſ- 
givings for our Deliverance, I Was awak- 
ened by the publick Refoicings for the 
News of the Sueceſs of our Arms. Which 
Accident, and my preceding Dream, af- 
forded me fufficient Matter for Reflection 
all the Pay after, on the ſuperintending 
Goodiefs of Providence, which conſtantly 
does the beſt for Mankind, educing Good 
and e even rs 'of Bui and Ca- 
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thufiaſt in regard to that facred 
Paſſion Friendſhip, nothing ſooner-raiſes 
my Indignation than to hear the Name 
| dining upon every trifling Occaſion; to 
the meaneſt and baſeſt Ends; the com- 
mon Uſe of which hesindads:it ſo cheap, 
that it is at length become a'worn-out 
Note to carry an the Commerce of the 
World, alike at the Exchange or News 
market, the Court or the Bear- garden. 
Men of different Ages, Rank, and Incli- 
nations, indiſcriminately herd together; 
and the Acquaintance of Debauchery and 
Folly / uſurps the Title of Friendſhip. 


But what has given me the moſt Concern 
is, to obſerve, even among the Virtuous, 
a Want of Judgment 1 in this Point, which 

has 
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has often proved very fatal. There are 
Men of the greateſt Worth, whoſe Actions 
claim dur A pprobation and Efteem, but 
whoſe Friendſhip, by reaſon, of a Diſſi- 
militude of Sentiments, would be neither 
deſireable nor advantageous. An Indian 
Sage, giving Advice to his Son on this 
SubjeR, illuſtrated his Diſcourſe (accord- 
ing to the "_ A with the _ 
lowing Story. 8 gi ms Be 
Thou haſt * my Son; n a 
of. the great Affection Lizards have for 
Mankind — ABAIZ Aw, the Kaliph of 
Bagdat, as he was hunting one Day in 
a neighbouring FEoreſt, being fatigued 
with the Toil of the Chace, and ſeparated 
from his Company, laid himſelf down to 
_ Neepo on the groen Bank of à Rivulet, 
which ſeemed to. invite him to Repoſe 
with. its gentle Murmurs. He had ſcarce 
cloſed his Eyes before one of tlieſe friendly 
Animals awakened him by ſoftly touching 
him with his Tail; but how great was 
bhis Surprize, when he beheld, not many 
Vurds off, a large Serpent rolling toward 
him? He immediately roſe, took up his 
— little: Deliverer, and fled. This Accident 
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filled his Mind with ſo much Gratitude, 
that he daily fed the Lizard with his own 
Hand, and cheriſhed it in his Boſom. 
He had not done ſo long before his Com- 
plexion, which was naturally healthy and 
florid, became pale and ſickly; his Eyes 


grew dim, his Appetite was loſt, and all 


the Symptoms of an obſtinate Diſorder 
appeared upon him. The Phyſicians, 
who were immediately called in to his 
Aſſiſtance, employed all their Art in vain, 
the Diſtemper increaſed, and the Angel 
of Death ſeemed at hand to ſummon him. 
Whilſt he was in this Agony, a Stranger, 
at that time in Bagdat, hearing of the 
Kaliph's Illneſs, defired to be_permitted 
to make an Experiment. The Propoſal 
was at firſt rejected, and the Author 
looked upon as one of thoſe travelling 
Empiricks that infeſt all great Cities. But 
the Stranger nevertheleſs perſiſting ſtrong- 
ly in his Requeſt, and offering to anſwer, 
with his Life, for the Succeſs of his At- 
tempt, the Kindred of Abairan ſuffered 
him to undertake it. ALCHAMAN (for 
that was his Name) no ſooner had looked 
upon the — of the Kaliph, than he de- 
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clared that the Cauſe of the Malady was 


a Lizard, whoſe venomous Breath had 


infected the whole Maſs of his Blood; 
and taking a ſmall Phial from his Pocket, 
gave the Patient a few Drops mixed with 
Water to drink. ABAIRAN, as ſoon as 


| he had taken this admirable Medicine, 


found himſelf much eaſier, the Delirium 
left him, his Colour returned, and the 
Heat of Youth glowed again in his Veins. 

Let it ſuffice that the Kaliph, having told 
the Stranger how he came by the Lizard, 
and the Reaſon of his keeping it, intreated 


him to make the Palace of Bagdat his 


Home; adding, that ſince he had reſtored 
him to ie, he hoped to receive from 
him the Power of enjoying it too, by 

having that Opportunity to ſhew his Gra- 
titude, the greateſt Pleaſure of ' which 
human Breaſts are ſuſceptible.” To which 
ALCHAMAN modeſtly replied. *©* My 
Lord, the Pleaſure of doing good is in 
itſelf a ſufficient Reward ; for the Bene- 
volent have as much Satisfaction in be- 
ſtowing, as the Indigent in receiving. 
It thou haſt found any Benefit from my 


Endeavours, all 1 alk as a Reward is to 
| be 
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be permitted quietly to leave thy City, and 


return to that Solitude where I converſed 


with Wiſdom and with Truth.” Thou 


art a Prince, it is true, indued with all 


ſocial Virtues; thy Reign is a Bleſſing to 
thy Servants, and the Admiration of thy 
Neighbours; but thy Friendſhip is as 


much to be avoided by me, as courted 
by the reſt of Mankind. Pardo, my 
Lord, the Freedom of thy Servant's 
Mind, the only Empire a Philoſopher 
ſhould covet. Friendſhip is founded up- 
on an Equality of Conditions, and a Si- 
militude of Deſires; and even Virtue, 
tho' always neceſſary to cement it, is in- 
effectual, if this Baſis be wanting. Con- 


ſider then what a vaſt Diſtance there is 


between thee and me; conſider the In- 
conveniencies. that muſt accrue to both 


from ſuch a Conjunction. Thou haſt 


been educated in a Palace, I in a Cell; 


the Welfare of Thouſands depends upon 
thy Care and Vigilance as a Governor ; 

my Satisfaction conſiſts alone in Retire- 
ment and Contemplation. Should we 
live together, thou wouldſt on one hand 


grow remils by attending to my Specula- 
O 2 tlons, 


r 
tions, and I on the other ſhould be di- 
verted from my Meditations by the Buſi- 
neſs which would intrude upon thee. Let 
us therefore be aſunder, that each may 
perform, as he ought, the Part which 
Providence has aſſigned him to act, and 
not prove a reciprocal Poiſon to each others 
Mind, as thou and the Lizard have been 
to A other's Body. | 1 4 
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F all the Pleaſures that endear Hu- 
Life, there are none more 
ttention of a rational Crea- 
e which flow from the mu- 
tual Return af Conjugal Love; our great 
Poet Miro, after he has deſcribel the 
nuptial Bower of Apam and Eve in Pa- 


radiſe, TG upon that bliſsful State : 


<< Hail wedded Love Aae Law, true Source 
Of Human Offspring, ſole Propriety | | 
"@ In Paradiſe, of all Things common elſe. _ 

* By thee Adult'rous Luſt was driven from Men, 
Among the beſtial Herds to range; by thee. 
Founded in Reaſon, loyal, juſt, and pure,) 
Relations dear, and all the Charities 

&« Of Father, Son, and Brother firſt were known. 
«© Perpetual Fountain of domeſtic Bliſs— 

Here Love his Golden Shafts employs ; here lights 

« His ent 9 and waves his purple Wings. 
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In this Scene the looſer Paſſions of Youth 
are conſolidated into a ſettled Affection; 
for the lawful Object of Love unites every 
Care in itſelf; and makes even thoſe 
Thoughts that were painful before, be- 
come delightful, When two Minds are 
thus engaged by the Ties of reciprocal 
Sincerity, each. alternately receives and 
communicates a 'Tranſport that is incon- 
ceiveable to all but thoſe that are in this 
Situation; from hence ariſes that heart- 
ennobling Solicitude for one... another's 
Welfare, that tender Sympathy. that alle- 
viates - Affliction, , and that .. participated 
Pleaſure that heightens Proſperity and Joy 
itſelf. This is a full Completion of the 
Bleſſings of Humanity! for if Reaſon and 
Society are the Characteriſticks which 
diſtinguiſh us from other Animals, an 
Excellence in theſe two great Privileges 
of Man, which centers in Wedlock, muſt 
raiſe in us Happineſs above the Reſt of 
our Species. It is here that the nobleſt 
Paſſions of which the Human Soul is ſuſ- 
ceptible join together, virtuous Loye and 
Friendſhip; the one ſupplying i it with a 
conſtant Rapture, and the other regulating 
1 it 
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it by the Rules of Reaſon. I would not 
be underſtood to be ſpeaking here of thoſe 
unnatural and diſproportionable Matches 
that are daily made upon worldly Views, 
where Intereſt, br Luſt are the only Mo- 
tives ; I mean that ſuch only enjoy the 
Bleſſing, who) are conducted by Hymen 
thro' his own Realms of Innocence and 
Sincerity. A Gentleman who is very 
happy in a beautiful Friend, as a certain 
Engliſh Poet calls a Wife, and is a Kind 
of an Enthuſiaſt for the Married State, 
told me the following Story of an Talian 
Pair, who were famous for their unalter- 
able Conſtancy and Affection. There 
lived at Genoa a young Nobleman named 
MakINI, who had a large Eſtate in the 
Iſland of Corſica, whither he went every 
five or fix Years to regulate his Affairs. 
At the Age of five and twenty he was 
married to a beautiful Lady, the Daugh- 
ter of a Venetian Senator, called MoN1- 
MIA, Who had refuſed the greateſt 
Matches in 7aly, to prefer the fortunate 
Marini. As their Marriage was found- 
ed upon a mutual Eſteem, their Paſſion 
encreaſed inſtead of diminiſhing by En- 
* O 4 joyment, 
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joyment, till they became an Example of 
Conjugal Duty to all that knew them. 


/ They had lived many Vears in this unin- 


terrupted State of Felicity; when MARINI 
was obliged to make a Voyage into Corfica, 
which was then diſturbed by a rebellious 
Inſurrection, in order to ſecure his Patri- 
mony, by encouraging his Dependents to 
ſtand firm in Defence of their Country. 
But the greateſt Affliction, and which ab- 
ſorbed all the reſt, was his being neceſſi- 
tated to part for awhile from MoniMia, 
who being then very big with Child was 
incapacitated to go with him as uſual. 
When the fatal Time of parting was come, 
they embraced with the utmoſt Grief, and 
the warmeſt Prayers to Heaven for one 
anothers Safety.” As ſoon as this afflict- 
ing Scene was over, Marini embarked, 
and having a fair Wind, arrived ſafe at 
Baſtia in a few Hours. The Succeſs of 
the Rebels being ſtopped, and the Afﬀairs 
of the Ifland a little ſettled. again, our 
Lover began to prepare for his Return to 
Genoa; but as he was walking one Day 
by the Harbour where the Ships of Bur- 


; then lay, he heard two Sailors who were 
Juſt 
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juſt arrived , talking of the Death of a Geno- 
eſe Nobleman's Wife then abſent from 
the Republic. This caſual Circumſtance 
greatly alarmed him, and excited his Cu- 
rioſity to liſten farther to their Converſa- 
tion, when after a little Pauſe, he heard 
one of them mention the Name of his 
dear Mox1Mia ; at theſe Words his Sur- 
prize and Affliction was fo great that he 
had not Power to follow the Mariners to 
fatisfy his Doubt, but inſtantly ſwooned 
away, and when he recovered, found 
himſelf ſurrounded by his own: Servants 
lamenting over him. At the ſame Time 
that this happened to Marin, ſomething 
of the ſame Nature equally diſtreſſed 
MoxiuiA; for an imperfect Account 
came to Genoa, by the Captain of a Vene- 
tian Veſſel, that a Gentleman named 
MARINI had been ſurprized near Baſia 
by a remaining Party of Rebels, and that 
he and all his Attendants were killed by 
them. Theſe two Accounts involved our 
unfortunate Pair in the greateſt Diſtreſs: 
they immediately took Shipping in order 
to be convinced of what they ſo much 


dreaded to know; the one for Corfica, 
e | the 
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the other for Genoa. They were both 
failed when a violent Storm aroſe which 
drove their Veſſels upon a little Iſland in 
the Mediterranean. MARin1's Ship land- 
ed firſt, where, whilſt the reſt of the 
Crew were refreſhing themſelves, the in- 
conſolable Widower, as he thought him- 
ſelf, wandered with one Servant only into 


a little Wood that was near the Sea-ſhore 


to give a Looſe to his immoderate Grief. 
Soon after the Genoeſe Ship landed too, 
and the ſame Motive led Mox IIA with 
one of her Maids to the Wood where 
her Huſband was, lamenting his unfor= | 
tunate Condition. They had not been 
there long before they heard each other's 
Complaint, and drew nearer mutually to 
ſee if there was any Wretch living equally 
miſerable with themſelves. But how great 
was the Aſtoniſhment of both, when they 
met in a little Path and ſaw each other! 
the immoderate Joy was ſuch, and the 
Tranſition from one Extreme to the other 
ſo inſtantaneous, that all the Power they 
had was to fall into each other's Arms, 
W they expired in a few Minutes 

| after. 
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after. Their Bodies were conveyed to 
Ttaly, and were interred with all the So- 
lemnity and Magnificence due to their 
Quality and eminent Virtues, 
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M. ANT. lib. iv. cap. * 


OTH Sages and Fools are unanimous 

in their Admiration of Solitude, but 

each from different Motives. To the one 
it affords Scope to Contemplation, to the 
other Shelter from Contempt. The Con- 
tented enjoy it, the Diſcontented ſeek it. 
The Guilty need it, the Innocent love it. 
To ſeek the Shades of Retirement in or- 
der to admire more at leiſure the Works 
of the Creation, to grow thereby as it 
were familiar with the Conceptions of 

| Gop, to harmonize the Mind to Moral 
Beauty, by frequently contemplating upon 
Natural, and to anticipate in ſome mea- 
ſure the Bliſs of Heaven, upon Earth; is 
a Reſolution worthy a Being, whoſe Soul 
is an Emanation of that eternal Source of 


Life 
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Life and Light that created all Things. 
But I'm afraid the general Affection for 
the Love of Solitude proceeds from dif- 
ferent Cauſes; and that the Abode of the 
truly Good and Great, is too often made 
an Aſylum for Puſillanimity, Avarice, and 
Ill- nature. Are there any diſappointed 
in their worldly Views? they immedi- 
ately fly hither, as the propereſt Place to 
conceal the Poorneſs of Mind, too little 
and baſe to bear up againſt Misfortunes. 
Is the Thirſt of Gold the predominant 
Paſſion ? Where can the Wretch find a 
more advantageous Situation, in which 
he could work his Mole-hills ? Is the 
Mind diſtempered and diſſonant to So- 
ciety ? Tis here the Rebel to his Maker 
chooſes to growl at Heaven, and gratify 
the repining Anguiſh of his envious Soul, 
to behold it's benignant Dew cheriſning 
the Earth. I can't ſay, whether I read 
the little Modern Eſſay- Writers upon this 
Subject, with more Anger or Contempt; 
one would imagine, from the Swarm of 
Political Scriblers, who blunder about 
what they have no Conception of, that 


the only Defence of Liberty and Happi- 
neſs 
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neſs of Life, conſiſted in that unnatural 

Separation from the reſt of our Species. 

Is any thing more plain, than that Gop 

deſigned Men ſhould live together? For 

what Inconveniencies attend the ſolitary 

State of uncivilized Nature ? What num- 

berleſs Advantages accrue alone from So- 
ciety? In flatu naturali (ſays PurFENDORF) 

quiſque propriis tantum viribus protegitur ; 

in civitate omnium : ibi fructus ab induſtria 
fua nemini certus; hic omnibus: ibi im- 
perium aſfectuum, bellum, metus, pauper- 
tas, faditas, ſolitudo, barbaries, ignoran- 

tia, feritas ; beic imperium rationis, pax, 

ſecuritas, divitiæ, ornatus, ſocietas, ele- 
gantia, ſcientia, benevolentia. To the 
former Condition every Man, whoſe 

Moroſeneſs, or want of ſocial Virtues ſe- 

cludes him from Society, is in a manner 
reduced: to the latter Emoluments the 

Good are admitted by Nature. The 

great Honours that were paid to the firſt 

Legiſlators, even ſometimes Deification 

itſelf, evince how After-ages were ſenſible 

of the Utility of Civil Compacts; nay even 

now, diveſted of the fabulous Accounts of 

Wen we pay a * Veneration to the 

Memories 


8 VIII. 207 
Memories of Aurhlox, ORPRHRuUs, and 
the reſt, who brought Mortals from the 
Caves and Dens of Wilderneſſes, to co- 
habit in Cities, and enjoy the Bleſſings of 
mutual Aid and reciprocal Obligations. 
And yet with what fooliſh Enthuſiaſm 
do ſome Retrogades in Perfection call out 
upon Solitude! What Encomiums don't 
they beſtow upon original Brutality; and 
what Invectives don't they caſt indirectly 
againſt the polite Arts of Life! How often 
do they cry out, in a rapturous Admiration * 
of Ignorance, and extol thoſe golden 


Times, when as yet 


Nulla — mortales præter ſua littora, norant ! 


Should we come to examine more- 
nearly into the true Sentiments of theſe 
Monkiſh Preceptors, we ſhould find, that 
their Benevolence and Knowledge is much 
leſs than even the narrow and ſordid 
Terms of their Doctrine will expreſs ; for 
Men who deteſt the World, are generally 
| thoſe that are juſtly deteſted by it, and 

can find no Satisfaction after their Diſap- 


pointment, but from that Pelican- bred Plea- 
ſure 


K Y VIE. 
ſure in a forced Retaliation of Contempt. 
Tis from hence. we hear fo mary Mur- 
murs againſt preſent Times; 'tis from 
hence Retirement becomes the Den of 
Miſery, which ought to be the Temple 
of Repoſe. Thus much has been ſaid of 
the Abuſe of Solitude, and from what 
Motives the unatural Affection for an ill- 
placed Love of it proceeds. ,Let us now 
examine the other ſide of the Queſtion, 
and conſider wherein its Utility may truly 
conſiſt, and who are the propereſt to en- 
Joy it. That Solitude intrinſically in it- 
ſelf is neither good nor evil, but takes 
its Quality from the Diſpoſition of it's 
Votaries, would be needleſs to prove. 
The Sage, who retires, not in a capricious 
Humour to detach himſelf from the 
| World, but to contemplate for the Uſe of his 
Fellow-creatures ; and the Moraliſt, who 
diveſts himſelf a-while of the common 
Cares of Life, to view his own Heart ab- 
ſtractedly, that he may be better qualified 
to act relatively afterwards, are the only 


Perſons to whom the Shades of Retire- 


ment afford Pleaſure or Inſtruction; to 
theſe 


U F  _ 
theſe they appear like the Mubometan 
Paradife, whoſe Groves ate ſaid to yield 
tbe Fruit of Knowledge and Peace; to 
others they become a Pandæmoni um, and 
ten thouſand ugly Shapes are continuaffy 
harming them. When the Philoſopher 
enters this divine Region, his Soul, 48 if 
it had paſſed a Tranſmigration; ' glows 
with a new-born Vigout, or rather affurmes 
the State deſcribed by PTATO in the 
Pheedon whert it feaves the Body. The 
_ of à rural Scene, the not un- 
Horror of the varie Light and 
— in the Woods, the Whiſpering of 
the Trees, and the unboundec Profpect 
of Heaven above, call up MrpITAT fo, 
as by à Charm, and all her Train of In- 
_—_— Attemdants. Behold sn comes, 
awfully moving to his pauſing Eye! See! 
TnDOLENCE and all her Court of ſelfiſh 
Vtces recede from het Preſence! Vi- 
Tor precedes her, BrauTy and Tx rn 
attend on each Side, and the laurelſed 
Sifterhood' of Arr and Sertnce imme- 
diatety follow. In her Hand the bears 
the faithful Reeord of all Ages, and pre- 
P ſents 


r 


ſents to her View Examples of whatever 
Wiſdom, Valour, and Benevolence in- 
ſpired. Here he reads the Inſtitutions of 
Solon, there the Patriotiſm of CuzxT1vs, 


and there the glorious Death of Sock A- 
Es; Whilſt Honour excites a Divine 


Emulation to imitate ſuch Godlike Ex- 


amples. Theſe are the Comforts that 
Retirement affords the Good, and the 
Good alone! For Deſpair and Horror 
_ whiſper in every Breeze to the Wicked, 
and even Silence itſelf becomes an ever- 
tormenting Companion. I ſhall con- 
| clude this Eflay with a ſmall Deſcrip- 
tion of an ancient Egyptian Hierogly- 
phic on this Subject. There was the 


Picture of a Mirror upon the Walls of 


a Temple at Mements, in which ſeve- 
ral beautiful, and ſeveral deformed Fi- 
gures were viewing themſelves, which 
was called the Mirror of Solitude. The 
former ſeemed juſtly contented with 
their Appearances, but the latter had no 
ſooner beheld their own Reſemblance, 
than their Curiofity was inſtantly changed 
into the moſt violent Diſguſt to the faith- 
ful 
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ful Inſtrument, that had given them, 
what they never would have received 
otherwiſe, a true Knowled ge of them- 
ſelves. 
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Am inclined to think that the Miſ- 

fortunes, as they are termed, of Life, 
are not ſo often owing to the Want of 
Care, as the having too much, and be- 
ing over- ſollicitous to acquire, what Na- 
ture the great Subſtitute of Heaven would 
effect for us, if we would be contented 
to follow her Dictates. The Brutes, led 
on by that inward Impulſe we call In- 
ſinct, never err in their Purſuit after 
what is good for them; but Man, en- 
lightened by Reaſon, that particular Mark 
of Providence which diſtinguiſhes him 
from the reſt of Beings, obſtinately re- 
fuſes to be conducted to Happineſs, and 


travels towards Miſery with Labour and 


Fatigue. It would be abſurd to ſay a ra- 


tional Creature would voluntarily chuſe 
Miſery, but we too frequently do it 


blindly, Every thing, as the Philoſophi- 
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cal Emperor obſerves, is Fancy; but as 
that Fancy is in our own-Power to govern, 
we are juſtly puniſhed if we ſuffer it to 
wander at will; or induſtriouſly ſet it to 
work to deceive us into Uneaſineſs. The 
moſt ſure. and ſpeedy Way to detect any 
mental Impoſture is by Soliloquy or Self- 
examination, in the Way laid down by 
our great Reſtorer of ancient Learning. If 
our Fancy ſtands the Teſt of this Mirror, 
which repreſents all Objects in their true 
Colours, 'tis genuine, and may be ac- 
cepted by the Mind with Safety ; but if 
it recedes from the Trial, or changes in 

the Attempt, 'tis ſpurious, and ought to 
be rejected. This will inform us that 
the great Miftake of Mankind in the 
Purſuit after Happineſs, is caſting their 
Looks at a Diſtance for Lands of Para- 
diſe, whilſt the Proſpect, ſo much ſought 
after, blooms unbeheld around them. 

At Iſpaban in Perfia, there lived a 
young Man of a noble Family and great 
Fortune named AcyuMEeT, who from his 
Infancy ſhewed the earlieſt Signs of a 
reftleſs and turbulent Spirit; and tho' by 
Nature endowed with an Underſtanding 


* 
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ſuperiot to any of his Age, was led away 
with every Guſt of Paſſion to precipitate 
himſelf into the greateſt Dangers. After 


having a little experienced the Misfortunes 


that accrue from ſuch a/ Diſpoſition, he 
became ſomewhat more diffident of his 


cn Abilities, and determined to take 


the Advice of thoſe who had been moſt 
converſant with Human Nature, how to 
proceed for the Future. There dwelt 
not far from the City, in a little Cell a- 
mong a Ridge of Mountains, an old Her- 
mit, who many Years before had retired 
from the World to that Place to ſpend the 


reſt of his Days in Prayer and Contem- 


plation. This good Man became ſo fa- 
mous thro' the ae. for his Wiſdom 
and exemplary Life, that if any one had 


any Uneaſineſs of Mind, he immediately 


went to ABUDAH (for ſo he was called) 
and never failed of receiving Conſolation, 
in the deepeſt Affliction, from his. pru- 
dent Counſel; which made the Super- 
ſtitious imagine, that there was a Charm 
in the Sound of his Words to drive away 
Deſpair and all her gloomy Attendants. 
Huber Achmet repaired, and as he was 
| entering 
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entering a Grove, near the Sage's Habi- 
tation, met according to his Wiſhes, the 


venerable Recluſe ; he proſtrated himſelf 
before him, and with Signs of the utmoſt 


'  Anguiſh, © Behold, ſaid he, O divine 


« ABuDAHN, F avourite of our mighty 
Prophet, who. reſembleſt ALLHA by 
« diſtributing. the Balm of Comfort to 
* the Diſtreſſed; behold the. moſt miſe- 
e rable of Mortals“ He was going 
on, when the old Man, deeply affected 
with his Lamentations, interrupted him, 
and taking him by the Hand, Riſe, my 
« Son, ſaid he, let me Lo the Cauſe 
« of thy Misfortunes; and whatever is in 
e my Power ſhall be done to reſtore thee 
* to Tranquillity. Alas! replied Acu- 
* MET, how can I be reſtored to that 
« which I never yet poſſeſſed! for know, 
e thou enlightened Guide of the Faith- 
te ful, I never have ſpent an eaſy Mo- 
ment that I can remember, ſince Rea- 
* ſon firſt dawned upon my Mind. Hi- 
ee therto, even from my Cradle, a thou- 
ie ſand Fancies have attended me through 
Life, and are continually, under the falſe 
'* Appearances of Happineſs, deceiving me 

N into 


rr. 
into Anxiety, whilſt others are enjoy- 
C ing the moſt undiſturbed Repoſe: Tell 
me then, I conjure thee by the holy 
Temple of Mecca, from whence thy 
Prayers have been ſo often carried to 
« Mabomer by the Minifters of Paradiſe, 
© by what Method T may arrive, if not 
2 at the Sacred Franquillity thou en- 
« joyeſt, yet at the Harbour of fuch 
* earthly Peace as the holy Koran has 
© promiſed to all thofe that obey it's ce- 
on leſtial Precepts; for ſure the Damned, 
. ho remove alternately from the dif- 
„ ferent Extremes of chifling Frofts and 
a; r ſcorching Flames, cannot ſuffer 
ater Torments than I undergo at 
ee Azupa perceiving that a 
diſcontented Mind was the Source alone 
of the young Man's Troubles, “ Be 
comiforted, my Son, fard be, for a 
% Time Mall come; by the Wat of 
% Heaven, when thou fhalt receive the 
« Reward of a true Believer, and be 


feed from all thy Misfortunes ; but 


« thou muſt ftill undergo many more, 
« before thou can't be numbered with 
the truly Happy. Thou _— of 
| me 
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me where Happineſs dwells. Look 


round the World, and ſee in how 
many difterent Scenes ſhe has taken up 


her Reſidence ; ſometimes, though very 
rarely, in a Palace, often in a Cottage; 


the Philoſopher's Cave of Retirement, 
and the Soldier's Tent amid the Noiſe 
and Dangers of War, are by Turns 
her Habitation; the rich Man may 
ſee her in his Treaſure, or the Beggar 


in his Wallet. In all theſe Stations ſhe | 
is to be found, but in none altogether. 


Go then and ſeek thy Fortune among 
the various Scenes of the World, and 


if thou ſhould'ſt prove unſucceſsful in 


this probationary Expedition, return 
to me when ſeven Years are expired, 
when the Paſſions of Youth begin to 
ſubſide, and I will inſtruct thee by a 
religious Emblem, which our great 
Prophet ſhewed me in a Dream, how 
to obtain the End of all thy Wiſhes.” 


AcHMET, not underſtanding ABUDAH'S 
Meaning, left him as diſcontented as he 
came, and returned to Laer with a full 
Reſolution of gratifying every Inclination 
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of Pleaſure or Ambition, imagiing one 
of theſe muſt be the Road to Felicity. 
Accordingly he gave up his firſt Vears 
entirely to thoſe Enjoyments which ener- 
vate both Mind and Body; but finding 
at length no real Satisfaction in the Poſ- 
ſeſſion of theſe, but rather Diſeaſes and 
Diſappointments; he changed his Courſe 
of Life, and followed the Dictates of Ava- 
rice, that was continually offering to his 
Eyes external Happineſs ſeated on a 
Throne of Gold. His Endeavours ſuc- 
ceeded, and by the Aſſiſtance of Fortune 
he became the richeſt Subject of the Eaſt. 
Still ſomething was wanting. Power 
and Honour preſented themſelves to his 
View, and wholly engaged his Attention. 
Theſe Defires did not remain long unſa- 
tified, for by the favour of the Sophy he 
was advanced to the higheſt Dignities of 
the Per/ian Empire. But alas! he was 
ſtill never the hearer to the primary Ob- 
ject of his moſt ardent Wiſhes ! Fears, 
Doubts, and a Thouſand different Anxie- 
ties that attend the Great, perpetually 
haunted him, and made him ſeek again 


the | 
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the calm Retirement of a rural a 
Nor was the latter productive of an 
more Comfort than the former Stations, 
In ſhort, being diſappointed, and finding 
Happineſs in no one Condition, he ſought 
the Hermit þ ſecond Time, to complain 
of his Fate, and claim the Promiſe he 
had received before the Beginning of his 
Adventures, ABupan ſeeing his Diſ- 
ciple return again after the ſtated Time, 
ſtill diſcontented, took him by the Hand, 
and ſmiling upon him with an Air of 
gentle Reproof, © Achuzr, ſaid he, 
e ceaſe to blame the Fates for the Un- 
6 eaſineſs which ariſes alone from thy 
&© own Breaſt ; behold, ſince thou haſt 
“ performed the Taſk I enjoined in order 
* to make thee more capable of follow- 
“ing my future Inſtructions, I will un- 
ce fold to thee the grand Myſtery of Wiſ⸗ 
e dom, by which ſhe leads her Votaries 
te to Happineſs, See (ſaid he, pointing 
% to a River in which ſeveral young 
e Swans were eagerly ſwimming after 
e their own Shadows in the Stream) 
_ © thoſe filly Birds imitate Mankind; they 
i are 
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are in Purſuit of that which b 


own Motion puts to flight; behold 


others that have tired themſelves with 
their unneceſſary Labour, and fitting 


ſtill, are in Poſſeſſion of what their utmoſt 


Endeavoure could never have accom- 


pliſhed. Thus, my Son, Happineſs is 
the Shadow of Contentment, and reſts, 
or res for ever ww i” $ TOY - 
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